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a Francis Curle a te ya ont Ue. Be i 
t weenes kinsman, a dogge whi 

on soe much that the Queene understanding of it 
requested he would graunt hir one desyre, and he 
should have whatsoever he would aske. She de- 
maunded his dogge; he gave it, and “Nowe 
Madam,” quoth “you promised to give me 
my desyre.” “I will,” quothe she. “Then I pray 
ow give me my dogge againe.”—Manning- 
cae Diary, 1603. 


The Forest and Stream’s. Platform Plank. 


“The sale of game should be prohibited at all seasons.” 
NAILS. DRIVEN IN 1901.—No. VI. 


ARIZONA. 


Chap. 57, Laws 1901.—Sec. 17. Every cold storage company, or person 
keeping a cold storage warehouse, or tavern or hotel keeper, restaurant or 
eating house keeper, market man, or any other person who shall at any 
time sell, or expose for sale in this Territory, any ‘hide, head, horns, or 
meat of any male or female deer, antelope, elk, mountain sheep or moun- 
tain goat, or any carcass of any wild turkey, dove, quail, bob-white, par- 
tridge, pheasant or grouse, or of any wild duek, goose, brant, snipe or rail, 
or any brook, mountain or rainbow trout, or any black bass, strawberry 
bass or crappie, shall be guilty of a misdemeanor. 

Sec. 19. Provided, however, that nothing in this act shall be construed 
to hibit the importation and sale of fish and game from other States 
and Territories. 





“PICTURES FROM FOREST AND STREAM.” 


Turrrty-two of the full-page pictures printed from time 
to time as illustration supplements to Forest AND STREAM 
have been selected for publication in book form under the 
above title. A preliminary announcement of this has 
already been sent out, and the response has been such as 
to indicate that the projected volume will be given cor- 
dial welcome. 

The scope of the collection is fairly comprehensive ; the 
subjects include the reproductions of Audubon’s bird por- 
traits; big-game pictures by Rungius, field scenes by 
Osthaus, hunting pictures by Deming, shooting and fish- 
ing pictures by Davison, and yachting scenes. Every care 
will be taken to insure for the volume the highest artistic 
excellence, and to make it in paper, presswork and bind- 
ing a creditable contribution to the literature of the field. 
A list of the plates will be found on another page. 


SNAP SHOTS. 


Mr. Mooney’s paper contrasting the difference in con- 
ditions surrounding the field naturalist in the day of 
Wilson and air own time is supplemented by the note of 
Mr. Mahly Hardy, who points out the yet more marvelous 
changes in the conditions of woods life which have been 
developed within his own personal experience. Hunting 
and fish’ng exploration, the collecting of natural history 
specimens, and every phase of travel, work and life in the 
wilderness, has been ameliorated by the develop- 
ment and perfection of -equipment. The sports- 
man of the twentieth century is by no means of necessity, 
nor indeed, often voluntarily, the Spartan that ‘his sports- 
man father was before him. To go camping is not now 
necessarily to go roughing. Life in the wilds has shared 
the softening influences which have-made modern living 

~ in so many material ways more luxurious and less strenu- 
ous than in the old days.. Whether we of the present with 
all our conveniences. get any more satisfaction out of it 
than did our fathers in their cruder way is an open ques- 
tion. The old-timer, who regards with indulgence the 
ease and comfort of these later days, would be apt to 
maintain that with all the hardship of the woods life as 
he knew it, there were rewards quite as full in their com- 
pensation as any we may find. ; 





We are constantly talking of the rapid advanee of 
civilization and. the lessening. of the. wilderness on this 
continent, but there yet remains and will rethain for 
many years to come an immense area of unsettled country 


to the north of the United States. The director of the 
Canadian Geological Survey says in his latest report that 
there are more than 1,250,000 square miles of unexplored 
land in Canada, or in other words, a territory comprising 
one-third of the entire Dominion. Here the sportsman 
will long be assured a hunting ground wide enough in 
its game resources to tempt exploration and exploitation. 





In the early future extensive areas of this Canadian 
wilderness, which are now practically inaccessible, will be 
opened up by railway enterprises, and new and rich 
fields will be made accessible to the hunter and fisherman. 
One of these roads, the Algoma Central, is now building 
north from Sault Ste. Marie, and will have for its terminus 
Moose Factory, on the shore of Hudson’s Bay. The 
purpose of the pfojectors is to develop the rich mineral and 
forest and agricultural resources of the country; awaiting 
the coming of the rails there are immense deposits of iron 
and copper and forests of valuable timber. Much of the 
country to be opened to travel is stocked with game. Elk 
and cariboti abound, with wild geese and wild ducks, and 
fishing waters; and the man of rod and gun may com- 


placently regard the new road as one in part projected for 


his own special benefit. These new opportunities come at 
a time when the game resources of other regions have 
been destroyed-—resources which once appeared to be as 
abundant and as inexhaustible as these. Profiting by the 
example of the United States, which has permitted its 
game to be destroyed, the Canadian authorities may “well 
take measures to prevent the reckless killing of game in 
these newly opened regions. Properly husbanded the 
stock will last for generations. 


Governor Odell has vetoed the appropriation made by 
the Legislature this year for the purchase of Adirondack 
lands to be added to the State forest holdings. As a 
reason he submits that no settled programme has been 
adopted for the comprehensive treatment of New York’s 
forest land problem, and until such a plan shall have been 
determined upon the Governor disapproves the further 
expenditure of public funds in this field. This conclusion 
doubtless is based upon a careful consideration of the 
subject, and it will be accepted as sound, in particular 
by those people who have knowledge of certain very 
questionable transactions on the part of the forestry board 
in the past. But the acquisition of forest lands and the 
conservation of the water supply are two interests of 
transcendent public importance, and interests which de- 
mand and should be given immediate attention. 





Senator Malby’s bill to’ prohibit hounding in the 
Adirondacks for another term of five years has become a 
law. The actual operation of the anti-hounding system 
has abundantly demonstrated its wisdom. We have ex- 
pressed the opinion that by the end of the new five-year 
term local sentiment in the North Woods will be in sup- 
port of a perpetual prohibition of hounding. Despite 
the active opposition of guides and other residents now 
existing, the gradual growth of a feeling in favor of 
the law may not be questioned. 


In the several seasons of the year there comes now and 
again some one day, which by reason of the air or the 
sky or the clouds, or by a subtle, indefinable and indeter- 
minable something, carries one in thought to some far- 
away scene and fills him with a longing for it. Some- 
times fancy thus is led in autumn to a mountain, from 
whose brow one has looked out upon a wide stretching 
landscape of wondrous beauty, and again the suggestion 
coming in the spring time is of a camp site by the lake 
with the soughing of the pines overhead and in front a 
vista of water and distant shore. Whatever the picture 
that rises thus unbidden, and though it be as fleeting as 
it is abrupt, we are grateful for it; and happy is he who 
can resolve on the instant to make good in actual seeing 
once again the reality. 





For matty years Mr. T. Southwell, of Norwich, Eng- 
land; has annually given to the public notes on the seal 
and whale fisheries of Great Britain, and the twentieth an- 
nual installment appears in a recent number of the 
Zoologist. He reports that the season’s catch for 1900 
includéd 17° whales, 632 walruses, 3,453 seals and 145 
bears. The total value of this catch is estimated as $150,- 


000, as against $190,000 in 1899. The animals of the 
northern sea are being exterminated. The right whale 
has practically disappeared from the Greenland seas, and 
the seals are disappearing as well. The author adds: 
“The destruction year after year of a very large propor- 
tion, often virtually of the whole brood and of a large 
number of old seals in addition, congregated in a limited 
area, must inevitably tell in course of time, and sooner or 
later reduce the breeding pack to such an extent that 
they would be no longer worth pursuing, and even lead 
to their final extermination. This has doubtless, to a very 
large extent, been the case. The British vessels have 
quite abandoned the pursuit, and what there is left of 
the Greenland sealing is now quite in the hands of the 
Scandinavians, whose more economical outfits enable them 
to continue the struggle long after we have been driven 
from the field.” 





We record to-day the sixth nail for 1901 driven into the 
ForEST AND STREAM’s Platform Plank, and other States 
are to be heard from. The principle of stopping the sale 
of game is receiving recognition everywhere. In the 
not remote future it will be the all-prevailing rule. 





A common stock argument with advocates of an open 
game market is that invalids hanker for grouse and quail 
and should not be compelled to depend upon the chance 
generosity of sportsmen to satisfy their longing for game. 
It is true that there are invalids whose finical appetite 
may be tempted with game; but where one marketed quail 
goes to an invalid’s room, a thousand go to game eaters 
who are healthy and robust. The consumption of game 
by invalids is so small as to be a negligible factor in the 
consideration of the subject. The invalid as a game con- 
sumer has been overworked; it would be graceful, not to 
say merciful, on the part of the market advocates to give 
him a rest. 





Opposition to an anti-sale game law on the ground that 
it is class legislation in the interest of sportsmen as a 
class against the rest of the community is silly. It is of a 
piece with all the other opposition to .game laws 
which is based on the “class legislation” pretense. The 
whole scheme of game protection has been assailed from 
time to time as class legislation, but in this country there 
is not the slightest reason to justify the charge. Sports- 
men who use the rod or the gun are not from a class dis- 
tinct from the rest of the community any more than are 
the players of golf or the young men who take red-headed 
girls driving behind white horses. Game laws are en- 
acted and enforced to preserve the game stock, that it may 
not perish from the land, and if a law forbidding the sale 
of grouse and pheasants and venison is essential to accom- 
plish the end, then such a law is in the public interest. 





Perhaps no sportsman in America has ever been so 
well known as the Englishman, Henry Wm. Herbert, 
whose pen name was Frank Forester. Mr. Ruthven 
Deane, of Chicago, has devoted much time and effort to 
gathering up information about Forester, and relics of 
him and the notes which he has recently printed in Forest 
AND STREAM are very interesting. It is hoped that any 
one possessing data concerning Forester, or any letters 
or other manuscript from his pen, or knowing of the 
existence of any portraits of him, will make them public, 
either through the Forest anp STREAM or by communicat- 
ing with Mr. Deane. 





At the instance of the Acting Superintendent of the 
Yellowstone National Park, Montana has made a close 
time for a term of years on antelope. As was ‘set forth 
in these columns some weeks ago, the chief purpose of the 
law is to afford winter protection for the Park antelope, 
which gather on the Gardiner Flats, on the southern edge 
of the Park, and thence stray. over into Montana, where 
many have in past years been killed. Arizona and Nevada 
have also just adopted a long term of protection for the 
antelope. 





Mr. Charles Halléck has republished from the Forest 
AND STREAM, as a brochure dedicated. to the National 
Geographical Society, his biographical .notice of Dr. 
Robert Bell, of the Geological Survey of Canada. It ig.a 
record of achievement and high public service, and wel} 
deserves this separate and permanent form, 
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Che Sportsman Fourist, 


BOS AMERICANUS. 
Erstwhile, where Wyoming’s unclouded Sun 
Athwart her arid plains imperious rode, 
Of an innumerable phalanx one, 
Uncouth, with lowering front, I stalwart strode. 


Still glares the Sun upon the herbage pale, 
Where looms the mirage o’er her desert zones; 
But fled the Herd; beside th’ untrodden trail 
Behold, unsepultured, my bleaching bones! 
Theo. F. C. Demarest. 


In Old Virginia. 
X.—On aod Off a Deer Stand. 


WHEN a boy a friend of mine wrote what we both be- 
lieved to be a very beautiful poem, the first two lines of 
which were as follows: 


“All things are transient and must pass 
Coats, hats, shoes and pants won't last.” 


I have long since recognized the error of our judgment in 
poetry, but the sentiment has become even more firmly 
fixed as time passes on as one of truth and verity. 

It was the last day but one before that set for my depar- 
ture from the delightful home that had afforded so many 
pleasures and furnished such ideal hospitality. My 
hostess came out on the front porch as I sat enjoying my 
after-breakfast cigar, holding in either hand a missive, and 
said, “I have here two invitations for you, and you may 
take your choice, as the messages were delivered simul- 
taneously, and both invitations come to you at one and 
the same time. Cousin Tom, my fox hunting cousin, in- 
vites you to a fox hunt, and Cousin Rand invites you to 
come on a deer hunt. The two boys, bearers of these 
invitations, await your reply, but there is no hurry, as I 
have sent them to the kitchen for their breakfast. I 
suppose, of course, you will go on the deer hunt, as the 
fox hunt will not be according to the style that you have 


‘ innovated, and perhaps you may be persuaded to hunt 


deer on horseback. Seriously, however, I would advise 
you to accept Cousin Rand’s invitation and go after deer, 
as he is a famous deer hunter, has a fine pack of dogs and 
will probably succeed in giving you a shot, as I know 
he will make every effort to do.” 

I took her advice and accepted the invitation to hunt 
deer. 

The next morning, a beautiful, bright, frosty day, after 
an early breakfast, the cousin made his appearance, accom- 
panied by two friends, and bringing with him three of 
his justly celebrated deer hounds. He-.had selected for our 
hunt a piece of timber a few miles distant that had been 
culled many years before and had grown up in under- 
brush, making a dense and in some places almost im- 
penetrable thicket. It was his intention to hunt out this 
cover with his dogs with the expectation of starting a 
deer, which he hoped some of us on our several stands 
would have an opportunity of killing. A road led down 
about midway through the hunting ground, and this road 
we followed until well into the woods; then with his 
dogs the master of the hunt turned off at right angles 
to work through the north half of the cover and back 
again, provided nothing was started, while we rode leisure- 
ly along toward the positions assigned us, which were 
stands known to my two companions at the further end 
of the south side of the strip of timber. We had only 
gone a short distance when the dogs gave tongue, and in 
a moment all was excitement. It sounded as though the 
trail was fresh, and it took but a moment for us to dis- 
cover that they were heading back our way. Thinking it 
possible that they had jumped a deer, which had not yet 
crossed the road back into the cover on the south side, we 
immediately rode a short distance, when one of my com- 
panions dismounted, led his horse back into the brush and 
took a position on the edge of the road; my other com- 
panion and I rode on a little further, and following in- 
structions I concealed my horse and took a stand, while 
the third member of our party rode on to a like distance 
from where I was posted and took his stand. The dogs, as 
well as I could tell, were working through very thick cover 
and steadily in my direction. And as it was still, sound 
carried well, and those three eager hounds with their 
deep-toned voices, multiplied their yelpings until it 
sounded like a pack of at least twenty. 

On they came steadily toward my stand, and from 
moderate excitement I rapidly progressed, first to great 
excitement and then to greater excitement, and then to 
suffocation. I had dropped on one knee behind a low 
bush, through which I could watch the direction of the 
dogs’ approach, and by the time they had gotten almost in 
sight and still coming toward me, my heart was beating 
with throbs that I could distinctly hear, and I found it 
necessary to stand up in order to get my breath. I ex- 
pected every moment that the deer would break cover, as, 
the dogs were on a hot trail, and showing evidences of 
being close on. I think I should have fainted, although 
no amateur, had those dogs been thirty seconds later com- 
ing in sight, but fortunately“just as I seemed to have 
reached the limit of human endurance the dogs broke 
cover, came dashing through a little open space and 
crossed the road within thirty steps of me, disappearing in 
the woods beyond, showing conclusively that the game 
they were trailing had already passed by. I was just won- 
dering what would be the next move, when hearing a 
thunder of hoofs, I turned to see my first companion, who 
had been stationed below me, a great long-legged fellow, 
ae up the road with od horse Y ree _ ae 
e was to increase speed poundi im 
with his heels He motioned to me as soon as he dis- 
covered that I observed him, and I, understanding his 
sign, ran back, motinted my horse as speedily as possible 
and came out into the road just as he swept past with the 
shout, “Come on as quick as you can; we shall. have to 


. 


by the time that deer crosses.” 
e and putting my knees well 
I leaned forward and gave 


run if we get to our stan 
Settling myself in the sa 
under oy horse’s- 
him a rake 


and head’ off a deer running straight through, I needed to 
get all the speed out of my mount that was in him. The 
road was crooked, and I had but an occasional glimpse of 
my: companion whom I was following; but every time I 
did see him he was pounding a at a tremendous rate 
of speed, making his long legs work like a pair of flails as 
he rattled his heels on his horse’s sides. I finally turned 
into a straight stretch and found that I was gaining on 
him, which surprised me until I got a fair view and found 
that he was pulling his horse up. He allowed me to over- 
take him and hurriedly pointed out my stand, which had 
before been described to me as the “rail pile and leaning 
tree stand.” : 

As soon as he saw that I understood, he redoubled his 
efforts to get more speed out of his horse, and in a mo- 
ment was out of sight around a bend of road. Checking 
my horse at the spot indicated, I dashed into the woods 
by the side of a tree and throwing my bridle over a limb 
ran back to the edge of the road. Crowding a couple of 
shells into my gun, I scanned the road carefully for tracks 
that would indicate that the deer had passed. 

[ found nothing in the way of tracks that looked at all 
fresh, although there was one track, evidently made by a 
tremendous buck, two or three days old. Listening a 
moment, I discovered that the dogs had turned and gone 
to the far side of the woods from where my stand was 
situated, the tract of timber being very wide at this point. 
They now seemed to be at least a mile and a half or two 
miles away, and as the sound of the chase was growing 
gradually fainter, I soon made up my mind that the deer 
was running directly from my stand and that my chance 
for a shot was very slim, unless the dogs succeeded in 
turning him. I thereupon left my cover, went out and 
carefully inspected the road at a distance of a hundred 
yards up and down each way, to make sure that he had 
not already passed, and satisfied myself that no new track 
was to be found. 

I then went back to the position which had been as- 
signed me, which was at a point half-way between a 
small rail pile on one side and the famous old leaning tree 
on the other side of the road. The cousin who had ar- 
ranged the hunt had on the way out told me the history of 
the leaning tree, and I now inspected that curiosity with a 
great deal of interest. 

It was a large white oak fully as thick as a man’s body, 
growing out of a bank on one side of the road and curving 
over almost in a half-circle until its top pointed toward 
the ground on the outer side. The history of the tree 
was given me as follows: 

“My father told me that his grandfather told him that 
coming to this country as a young man and settling near 
here on a-plantation, which lies on the Meherrin River, he 
and a companion camped one night by this tree, which 
was then a sapling, and when about to pitch their camp 
they discovered and killed a fine buck, which they 
butchered and hung on this tree, which by uniting their 
strength they bent to the ground. And from that day 
to the present time the tree has grown in the shape that 
the heavy deer, weighing it down, pulled it in. Another 
illustration, as father told me, and his father told him, of 
‘Ass the twig is inclined, the tree is bent.’ ” 

The sound of the chase had grown fainter and fainter, 
until I could only hear an occasional distant bugle-like 
tone of one of the dogs, and had about resigned myself to 
a long, tedious wait, without any anticipation of sport. 
Filling my pipe and shouldering my gun, I began to 
pace up and down the side of the road, enjoying the 
beauties of nature and grumbling at my luck. In a few 
moments it became apparent that I was hearing the dogs 
more distinctly, and listening carefully I soon discovered 
they had turned and were coming back in my direction. 
Whether they would run.my stand or not was an open 
question, but in any event I was in the line of possibilities. 
Laying aside my pipe and carefully selecting a position, I 
waited, listening to the now rapidly approaching musical 
chorus, the three dogs running a hot trail. Nearer and 
nearer they came, apparently directly toward me, until I 
began to feel the assurance that mine was to be the lucky 
stand, 

‘ Determined not to repeat the foolish flurry of excite- 
ment gone through in the morning, I braced every nerve 
and succeeded fairly. well in exercising self-control. Just 
as I was congratulating myself on the fact that my nerves 
were steady, I heard a distinct crash in the direction the 
dogs were approaching, indicating that the deer had 


dashed through a very thick bit of brush, and immediately’ 


my heart set up a vicious pounding, causing me to gasp 
for breath. The stages were short then from excitement 
to more excitement, and then, hastened by another crash 
in the brush, much closer, to another attack of suffocation. 
A deer was close upon me, coming fast, and I could dis- 
tinctly hear his leaps through the brush, although the 
thick growth, and young timber prevented my seeing him. 
My excitement was something terrible, in spite of the 
determined efforts to control myself. It is more than 
probable that I would have missed had I gotten a shot, but 
I was unquestionably very eager to try—even with the 
possibility of the humiliation of missing a deer at short 
range with a shotgun loaded with buckshot. Just as I was 
expecting every moment to see him burst through the 
remaining short distance of thicket and brush and bound 
into the road, a yellow streak dashed by me and took the 
fence immediately in front in the line of where the deer 
was approaching, giving me a faint glimpse of a long, 
lank, yellow dog, and a moment later.I heard the deer 
—checked and turned back—dash off at a right angle to 
the course he had been pursuing, followed by the yellow 
cur in full and eager cry. 

One of the great metropolitan dailies has for its motto, 
“All the news that is fit to print” ; that is good morals and 
good logic, and shall be the principle governing this narra- 
tion. The low, subdued, earnest and intense soliloquy 
which followed the appearance and disappearance of that 
miserable yellow cur can be left to the imagination of the 
reader. It sufficeth to say had that dog run the deer 
me a moment later, I should have shot the 
got no shot at all at the deer. The chase 
but a few moments back 


the report of a gun, followed 


first, if 
the timber when I heard 
a shout from the master 


with the spur, realizing the fact that if I ‘was 
expected, on an ordinary horse, to go around by the road 


of the hunt which announced game to bag, and I knew 
that although I had been disappointed, some one else had 
scored....My two ions occupying the stands beyond 
me.on the road soon roaere: and mounting my horse we 
made way through the thicket to the successful 
hunter, and found him with his dogs seated by a fine deer 
which he had just killed. The deer turned back by the 
stray curt had run directly by our friend as he sat on his 
horse, giving him the opportunity for a fair shot, which he 
——— as:related. 

ding the‘game on a horse, we made our way out to 
the road, where we were fortunate enough to meet an old 
darky going toward the house with his wagon, who 
agreed to take the deer in for us. 

“I sho will try to git him dah fo’ you, Mas’ Randolph,” 

_he said. “But he is such a fine fat deah dat hit mos’ mak’ 
a pusson furgit de way to de hous’, at least wid paht of 
him; say des a ham or so.” ; 

“Well,” said one of m ee “you may forget 
the way with that deer, Uncle Zeke, or a part of him, as 
you suggest, but if you do, just bear in mind we won't 
have forgotten how to shoot, and Aunt Mandy will make 
a very gay widow.” 

“Nem-min’, sah; nem-min’; ef I duz furgit de way, de ol’ 
mule she ain’t, and we all will git it dah safe, sho.” 

A consultation was now held as to the advisability of 
continuing the hunt, as it was not later than 10 o'clock and 
the day perfect. The main argument urged against con- 
tinuing was the fact that we had no lunch with us, and 
had eaten a very early breakfast. Not expecting to be out 
later than noon, we had not encumbered ourselves with the 
now very much desired accompaniment—a_ substantial 
luncheon. After a short discussion we concluded to go 
to another excellent cover near by and try that, at least for 
a short time, before going home. 

We were soon well located on our respective stands, 
mine being just over the brow of a ridge near the road 
again, with the top of the ridge on my left hand, and a 
piece of low ground gradually sloping down on the right. 
Se was heard from Rand and the dogs for nearly an 
hour after we reached our stands. It had become very 
monotonous waiting on the stand, and every moment the 
regret grew that no lunch had been provided. I felt 
sure that 1 was a long way from any farmhouse, and yet 
imagined that I could smell a good dinner cooking in two 
or three directions, and a farm bell ringing for the noon 
repast so far off I could barely hear its faint tinkle, made 
me positively long for an opportunity to get something 
to eat. 

A diversion offered, however, to take my thoughts from 
the severe arraignment being made by my department of 
the interior, as the dogs were again heard opening upon 
a trail. They were a good way off, and it was impossible 
for me to tell which way they were running; all I could 
do was to get in the exact position ordered to stand and 
hope for the best. I shortly discovered, however, that the 
dogs were not coming my way, but, on the contrary, judg- 
ing by the sound, were working off in the opposite direc- 
tion. Fainter and fainter their voices sounded, until they 
finally died out in the distance, and all was again silence. 
The temporary excitement had been just sufficient to whet 
my already very sharp appetite, and just then looking 
down the road I spied a large persimmon tree, loaded 
with lucious fruit. I made up my mind at once that I 
would have to go down and get some persimmons or sure- 
ly starve to death. As I was about to yield to this 
temptation I remembered how my companions had en- 
joined upon me that under no circumstances was I to 
leave my stand, telling me that in every case when a deer 
ran a man’s stand it sought the opportunity when he had 
wandered off. And I also remembered how I had 
promised my friends that nothing could tempt me to so far 
forget myself as to desert my post of duty and not at 
least make an honest effort to stop any deer that came my 
way. Sitting down on a log I turned resolutely away 
from the tempting persimmon tree and tried to forget how 
hungry I was, but it was no use; I could see the tree in 
spite of turning my back to it and almost taste the fruit. 
Fifteen, twenty, thirty minutes I sat resisting the awful 
temptation, and then, hearing nothing of the dogs and feel- 
ing sure there would be no danger of missing a shot in the 
few minutes that it would take me to run down to the 
persimmon tree and fill my hat, I sprang into-the road and 
made for the tree at my best speed, feeling like the guilty 
deserter that I was. Leaning my gun against the fence, I 
shook the tree, bringing down a plentiful supply of the 
sweet, frost-cured fruit, and pulling off my hat I gathered 
as fast as I could, while keeping my mouth well filled. 
With my hat two-thirds full of persimmons, I was work- 
ing around the outer edge of the circle of fruit, when I 
heard a piercing yell some distance up the road, and a mo- 
ment later a magnificent buck sailed over the bank and 
into the road and out on the other side, so close to my 
stand that had I remained where I should have been I 
could have touched him with the muzzle of my gun as he 
passed by. Dropping the hat, I dashed for my gun with 
feverish energy, and running as hard as I could—in a sort 
of foolish desperation—made haste back to my stand; ar- 
riving there only to realize that the deer was probably two 
or three miles away. I had not collected my thoughts 
nor recovered my breath fully when Rand rode out from 
the woods in the track of the deer, and catching sight of 
‘me, asked excitedly, “Didn’t you see that deer that I just 
jumped and ran this way?” 

I should have liked very much to talk about something 
else about that time, but hardly knew what subject, other 
than the one he had mentioned, would interest him. I felt 
perfectly willing to have him get down off his horse and 
kick me to his heart’s content, and thought of inviting him 
to do so, but to face the ordeal of explaining to him my 
= foolish conduct I certainly did not relish. Hesitat- 
ingly and very much embarrassed, I answered his question, 

When a frankly that I had seen the deer. 

* didn’t you shoot?” was his next question. 

“I wasn’t within shot,” I answered. 

“Why,” said. he, “that’s strange; I rode up and jumped 
him in a thick place, not 500 yards back in the woods, and 
he came like a shot from a gun for this stand, and | 
shouted that you might be put on notice.” He then turned 
his horse back into the road, and a moment later was 
yoge | down on the track of the deer left in the loose 
dirt of the road. Scanning it closely and attentively for 
turned and looked at me in the most 
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“Did he run over you and knock you down?” 

“No,” said I; “he didn’t.” 

“Where is your hat?” he then asked. : 
Summoning up my courage, I replied, “It is down the 
road yonder,” pointing to the persimmon tree, “and is 
full of very nice persimmons, which I am going down to 
eat.” 

“Oh!” said he, with a look of deep disgust. “I under- 
stand now, and I guess you don’t care very much about 
hunting deer anyhow, and if you will fire your gun to call 
up our friends we will go home.” 

My companions were not rude to me during the return 
trip; on the contrary, they were polite, profoundly «and 
painfully polite, but there was an air of concealed dis- 
gust that was not dissipated by my earnest assurance that 
{ had never been in all my life so hungry as I had been 
that morning when I deserted my deer stand. 

Lewis Hopkins. 


Camp-Fire Stories from Canadian 
Woods.—IV. 


Hunting io the Great Massinau and the Hidden Cave. 


Leavinc Toronto by morning C. P. R. train east you 
will arrive at Kaladar Station, a few miles beyond Tweed, 
about 3 o’clock P. M., and thence thirteen miles by stage 
70 Cloyne, in early evening. This place is noted more 
from what it is not than for what it is or might be. Its 
negative qualities predominate. Unlike most villages, it 
has no past and, in prospect, no future prosperity. A 
tavern, two or three stores and a blacksmith shop, with a 
few dwelling houses without paint scattered along about 
a mile of sandy, dusty road, comprise the place. On the 
east side is the county of Frontenac and on the west the 
county of Addington. 

The soil is a coarse, barren sand, and plants and crops 
look pinched and starved, even in a year of exuberant 
growth in other localities, and farmers do not prosper. 
It is, however, the entrepot to the great lumber region 
beyond, being: only three miles from the depot of a 
large lumber company at the foot of the Great Massinau. 
It is the center of a lacustrine district, swarming with 
lake and brook trout, and in the fall of the year is the 
starting point of numerous hunting parties for the forests 
beyond. The Perry road runs northerly along the Mas- 
sinau Lake. Deserted homes here and there denote the 
failure of some settler who, after years of toil in clearing 
the pine lands and rearing substantial buildings, has left 
in disgust for a more genial locality and a more generous 
soil.. About seven miles from Cloyne the traveler obtains 
a fair view of the Massinau, a fine sheet of water ten 
miles long, running in a southwesterly direction. Here 
he stands upon the height of land. he waters of this 
lake flow to the south and east. Over and behind the 
big rock lie Dyer Lake and, Buck Lake. To the south of 
them, Little Buck Lake, Marble Lake, Massinogon and 
Long Lake (Massinogon seven miles and Long Lake 
twenty miles long). To the east there is Campbell Lake 
and McClintoc Lake, and to the north of McClintoc the 
Brulé Lakes, which empty into the Madawaska. To 
the south and west the waters of Loon Lake find their 
way to the Bay of Quinte, while to the north and west 
the West-la-ma-coon ‘runs to York River, a tributary of 
the Madawaska. This is a land of forest, lake and stream 
—a sportsman’s paradise. Here the scenery is worthy of 
our artist’s pencil. From Tapping Mountain, which rises 
about 900 feet from the waters of the lake, looking west- 
ward, the illimitable green rises billow upon billow clear 
across the counties of Addington and Hastings, a distance 
of about fifty miles, while to the north and east the 
mountains around the Brulé Lakes and the Madawaska 
break the horizon, or upon a clear day over the waters of 
the lake in the upper regions of the air the empyreal 
realm of the eagle, that majestic bird, perhaps, may be 

seen extending its immense wings and wheeling slowly 
and majestically to and fro, seemingly without exerting a 

muscle or fluttering a feather, but moving by mere voli- 
tion and sailing on the bosom of the air as a ship upon the 
ocean. Directly in front of you to the east rises the 
famous rock of the Massinau. This rock is apparently 
the half of a high mountain split in two by some terrestrial 
convulsion ages ago, the west half having disappeared. 
leaving the east half a sheer precipice, rising perpendicu- 
larly from the waters of the lake hundreds of feet and 
extending north and south about a mile and a half. In the 
clear atmosphere objects at a distance seem surprisingly 

near. When on the lake you imagine you are only a 

half-mile or so from the rock, and are disgusted when 

told you have to row two or three miles to get to it. 

Whether from its echoes or from its gruesome appear- 
ance while passing underneath in a boat, this rock in- 
spired the Indians with reverential awe. Forty or fifty 
years ago paintings could be seen—Indian hieroglyphics— 
but are now obliterated by the action of the water and 
frosts. A curious legend is connected with this rock, and 
one which invested it with more than local interest. Like 
the. buried treasures of Captain Kidd and_ similar 
chestnuts which used to interest the past generation, it 
was currently believed that a cave surpassingly rich in 
native silver existed within its adamatine bosom.” Won- 
drous stories were told, and currently believed, how the 
walls were studded with pure silver. Stalactites of the 
solid metal hung from the roof, while all around was 
scattered wealth equal to a king’s ransom. Here was a 
veritable “King Solomon’s Mines,” without the old hag 
Gagool to close the stone door upon the intruder. Like 
all other such fables, the truth of its existence lay in the 
impossibility of finding it. Its locality. was known to the 
chief medicine man of the tribe, and the secret had been 
handed down from generation to generation and sacredly 
kept. The Indians said it was the abode of the Great 
Spirit, and no one (but the medicine man) dare enter, for 
he could not come out alive. The breath (poisonous 
gases) of the Great Spirit would cause him to die. 

The name of Meyers is so closely connected with this 
cave that its hist would not be complete without a 
word or two about those people. 

Settled’ in early times on the shores of the Bay of 
Quinte, near Trenton, the Meyerses were a hardy and 
numerous family with an inclination to hunt as thoroughly 
ingrained as that propensity was possessed by an Indian.. 





A Meyers was as adept as an Indian in following a trail 
or tracking a deer or a bear, and as expert at trapping 
and all manner of woodcraft. Without a compass, no 
tract was too lonely for him to explore, no forest jungle 
too dense or too vast for him to penetrate. The man- 
agement of the camp was second nature to him, and the 
trackless forest was as plain and open as the streets and 
alleys to the dwellers in the cities. He loved the forest 
and its associations. To him the singing of the pines was 
sweet music, trees and rocks his companions. He was a 
true son of nature and in touch with her ever-changing 
mood. 

A rifle—flintlock, of course—powder horn, a few patches 
and bullets with hatchet and knife composed his hunting 
outfit, while a blanket, pannikin, a few pounds of pork 
and flour, a little salt and tea by way of luxury, and 
the ever-present flint, steel and tinder box, completed his 
kit. Thus equipped for the woods, he would start out. No 
matter wherever night overtook him, with a wigwam of 
evergreens and a bed of the same material on top of the 
snow, and a fire at the root of a large tree, rock or log 
which would retain the heat and refract it back into his 
snug quarters, he would enjoy his night’s rest with the 
ease of a commercial traveler in a palace hotel, and with a 
sound and reflreshing sleep which downy pillows and 
spring mattresses fail to bring. While deer roamed around 
his own fields and fallow, his favorite hunting grounds 
were on the tributaries of the Moira, about thirty miles 
north of where Tweed is now situated. Here deer were 
as plentiful as sheep in a farm yard, and still continue to 
be very numerous to this day. 

At the earliest snows the Meyerses repaired to this favor- 
ite hunting ground, where they built a rude cabin as a 
sort of depot for their hunting excursions, and remained 
until about the latter end of January. Some of their 
sons, now old, gray-headed men, still tell of their accom- 
panying their fathers in their annual hunts, and of the 
sleigh loads of deer and the bales of fur garnered in dur- 
ing their sylvan harvest. These were the happy days of 
muzzleloaders and of plenteous game, with no statute to 
limit the season or prescribe the number. From this 
place proceeding a short distance to the north and east 
through what is now known as the township of Anglesea. 
they would find themselves near the large waters of Loon 
Lake, which lie only a mile and a half from those of the 
Massinau. 

By placing a canoe in the water at Corbyville, four 
miles from the mouth of the Moira, Loon Lake may be 
easily reached, there being only short portages to be 
overcome. These waters being of easy access to the 
voyageur, the Meyerses and their friends became acquainted 
with them, long before any settlement was dreamed 
of, and years before the lumberman’s axe resounded 
throughout the woods. 

About eighty years ago John Meyers, the veritable nim- 
rod of the family, hunted in this locality. Every fall he 
repaired to this locality and hunted weeks and months at 
a time with the Indians. Whether by joining or becoming 
one of the tribe and going through the initiation pre- 
scribed for becoming a medicine man, or by influence over 
the chief, he gained access to the cave, and from his de- 
scription it surpassed in richness everything said or 
imagined about it. But like all other stories of this kind, 
something happens to keep them on foot. Meyers on his 
journey homeward was overtaken by a storm on the lake, 
his canoe upset and he lost his rifle and effects, and the 
specimens of silver went along with the rest. Not long 
after his return home he was taken sick and never recov- 
ered. Before he died, however, he left as a legacy the 
important secret of the cave. and to a trusty friend gave 
directions, which were written down on paper, as to the 
locality. Whether from the bungling or careless manner 
in which the precious information was written down, or 
from the feeble and clouded state of Meyers’ mind, weak- 
ened by disease, the description was as ambiguous as the 
answers of the Delphic oracle. 

The story of Meyers’ discovery was soon widely circu- 
lated. Many were the searchers after the hidden treasure, 
and among the rest were Meyers’ confidants, who to the 
pleasures «f expectation added the exultation of absolute 
certainty. But all their explorations were in vain, the 
Great Spirit was not generous; they might as well have 
searcl.ed for the amphitheater in the Kaats-kills, where 
Rip Van Winkle played ninepins with the crew of Hen- 
drik Hudson. As the search began to become fruitless, 
those who possessed the precious document grew gener- 
ous, and its céntents were imparted to others. The writ- 
ing stated that the cave was situated about half a mile 
from the “mouth” of the lake. Learned disquisitions 
took place as to what was the mouth of the lake. Some 
held that the mouth was where the waters of the lake 
flowed into the Mississippi, while others contended that 
it was where the waters received those of the river at its 
head. The story of Meyers’ Cave gradually died away 
into fable, to be revived from time to time as the -fluctua- 
tion of mining interests increased or waned in this locality. 

E. B. FRAeck. 
[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


Some Boyhood Memories. 


IX.—A Boy, a Man and a Memory. 


It was Saturday afternoon and you were husking corn 
out in the barn alone—it’s you I am speaking to—and the 
late October sunshine streamed in through the open door 
and flickered yellow on the husks. 

There was a woodpecker rapping away on the old tree 
by the well, and a partridge had been drumming down in 
the woods back of the house. all the afternoon. You just 
naturally can’t stand it, and you kick away the corn 
husks and go out around the back way, and up into the 
woodshed chamber, and take down the old gun from its 
pegs on the beam. You have been allowed to use that gun 
a few times, mostly to kill crows in the cornfield, and you 
know how to load her and where the powder and shot is 
kept on the top shelf in the cupboard. 

A charge of powder poured in the palm of your hand 
(no fine distinction here between 3% and 3% drams), a 
wad of newspaper rammed down till the iron ramrod 
fairly bounded from the barrel, about the same bulk of 
shot—no. 4’s—another light wad, tap it gently this time, a 








G. D. cap shoved down over the nipple—and there you 
are. . 

Then you went down through the orchard to the 
corner where the woods-and the orchard joined and the 
Spitzenberg blushed to the nodding of the pine cone. Then 
you crawled through the fence and walked carefully—oh! 
so carefully—down the old woods road, for you did not 
catch your partridge on the wing in those days. My! how 
still the woods was. Then you worked your way in 
through the underbrush and sat down on an old hollow 
log and laid the gun across your knees and wondered what 
made you breathe so fast. 

Then after awhile a red squirrel chattered in a big 
pine and a dog barked away off somewhere. Hark! Some- 
thing is rustling the dead leaves. Don’t turn your head 
now; just look. Ah! a big cock partridge walks gravely. 
suspiciously, from behind the top of that fallen hemlock. 
Wait now! . Wait till his head is behind that second 
growth beech. Pull her up. There he comes—bang! A 
flurry of leaves, a cloud of smoke from the old gun and 
a trembling hand is pressing the fluttering bird to the 
ground. 

The tragedy is over. Tragedy did I say? No, no! It is 
a law; nature’s law; inexorable, immutable; the law that 
the fittest shall survive. 

You took that partridge up with trembling fingers and 
sat down on that old log, and laying him on your knees 
smoothed the ruffled feathers, gently and Now, hon- 
estly, did you feel quite that way when years later you 
shot your first deer? 

You are older now—quite a bit older—and you come 
back to the old homestead one afternoon and walk down 
the old woods road. 

There is a boy with you—your boy—and you seé an old 
rotten log covered with green moss that looks like the 
same Whir-r-! went a partridge from behind that 
stump. “Oh, papa! why didn’t you bring your gun? 
When can I have a gun?” Then you sit down on the old 
log, and as the shadows grow darker on the russet leaves 
you tell the laddie how you shot a part.idge—your first 
partridge—just over yonder under that little hemlock 
when you were a boy. 

And years after, when that boy is a father, will he for- 
get it? No, indeed! And esine time, mayhaps, he may 
take his boy down an old road through the woods—and it 
all comes back. Then he will laugh quietly to himself 
and say, “See here, Bubby, your grandpa told me that 
he shot a partridge once right over by that tree some- 
where.” “Tell me about it, poppy.” And he will, briefly 
perhaps, and with a paucity of detail. 

But will that boy forget that incident, or will not that 
very locality in every detail meld into his retina so that 
in a day to come, as he sits alone on a runway. watching, 
waiting, the half-forgotten picture will unroll before him 
as a mental panorama? He does not remember his grand- 
father very well except as a tall, gray, silent man, who 
stooped a little, and whose eyes always seemed to look, not 
at you, but at something far beyond you. 

But he could sketch that woods roads down to the last 
knot on the dead pine. And yet we wonder why tradi- 
tions never perish. 

Ah! yes. Hiawatha could well afford to wait a thou- 
sand years for Longfellow, and the Lorelei will live when 
the Rhine is but a memory. 








Dr. F. J. Tompxtns. 
Troy, N. Y. 


Then and Now. 


IN reading the list of camp outfit which Mr: Hough is 
to carry, all of which it may be very nice to have, I could 
not help comparing it with the outfit we used to have a 
few years ago. The fall [ was twenty-one I was hunting 
all the fall. Our provisions consisted of hard bread (and 
very hard bread, too), pork, potatoes and a little molasses. 
In 1858 my partner and myself for a month had nothing 
but very sour flour and salt, except what we killed, and 
that had either to be roasted on a stick or boiled in salt 
and water. We had swamped and wet our flour, and no 
dog, unless very hungry, would have eaten such bread as 
it would make. We had no tea nor coffee nor even pepper. 

In 1859 the provision for two for our three months 
was: ‘125 pounds of flour, 50 pounds of sugar (we car- 
ried an extra quantity of this, as we expected to find cran- 
berries), 30 pounds clear pork, 2'%4 bushels of potatoes, 10 
pounds of rice, 2 cakes of chocolate, a little tea, a peck of 
beans and one salt codfish and a barrel of hard bread 
(about 80 pounds), and this outfit was luxury compared 
with what I used to see the hunters start with when I 
was a boy. 

I have often seen two Indians start about the first of 
February, when the snow was from two to three feet 
deep, with all their outfit on a wide one-runnered tobog- 
gan. Besides a gun, hatchet, pair of snowshoes and single 
blanket for each man, they had about 25 pounds of flour, a 
few pounds of pork and a little tea. Before leaving the 
settlements they would get some settler’s wife to boil some 
potatoes which they would peel and mash and tie up in 
a cloth, as in this way they would not be injured by 
freezing. They had flintlock guns, and carried flint, steel 
and punk for lighting a fire. They had not a rag of spare 
clothing. and were very lightly dressed, as like the Cree 
guide whom Robinson tells of in his “Great Far Land.” 
They had leggings which reached-up a certain distance, and 
a breech cloth which reached down a certain distance, 
leaving a large space for that providence which “tempers 
the wind to the shorn lamb” to experiment upon. Clothed 
in this way, they went on foot and hauled their outfit from 
75 to 100 miles, camped in such camps as they could 
make with their hatchets, always sleeping side to the fire. 
as in this way the extra warmth thus obtained helped 
make up for scanty bedding. They saved and dried their 
spare moose and beaver meat, and would return the last of 
May in a canoe, which they had made either of birch bark. 
or the hides of three moose, shaved, sewed together with 
lap seams and stretched over a cedar frame. 

Now people go to those same grounds in cars, sleep on 
spring beds, have hotel fare and call it hunting, and tell 
of the hardships of roughing it. M. H. 


The Forest anv Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable. 
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Glatuyal History. 


——_©--— 


The American Ornithologist a 
Hundred ae Ago and 
ow. 


WHEN the ornithologist nowadays decides upon an ex- 
pedition to any remote or outlying section of the country 
he gets up comfortably at 8 o'clock, takes a hansom to the 
railway station and boards a luxurious train which whisks 
him at the rate of fifty or sixty miles an hour to his 
destination. Arrived there, if he have not a well-ap- 
pointed inn to put up at (and the chances are he will), he 
(with the aid of one or more henchmen) pitches a tent 
proof against wind or weather and spreads out his equip- 
ment, including a sleeping bag, a repeating shotgun, a 
binocular field glass, a tele-photo camera, an ornithological 
“key,” a specimen case, a stylographic pen, a barometer, a 
compass, and last, but not least, a miscelleanous collection 
of tin cans and boxes. Having inspected all these and put 
them in order, he sits down in a calm and pleasantly an- 
ticipatory frame of mind to smoke his pipe. At night he 

ets into his sleeping bag and woos Morpheus as success- 
ully as he might in a feather bed. When morning comes 
he goes forth appropriately clad for the season and accom- 
panicd by an exnerienced guide. Safely he wanders over 
the country nothing occurring to mar the pleasure of his 
pursuit except a possible shower. When the day begins 
to decl.ne he strolls back leisurely to camp, changes his 
clothes, refreshes himsclf with a Martini (ready made) 
and then sits down to a meal which would have caused 
epicurus to wonder. Finally, when he returns to town, he 
sends his specimens to a taxidermist to have them set_up 
and then to an artist, who draws and colors then. The 
only thing that remains for him to do is to dictate to a 
stenographer the story of his experiences. 

Contra*t this with the ordeal of Alexander Wilson, that 
pioneer of American ornithology, a hundred years ago. 
With pract’cally a virgin field to explore, he lacked, we 
may say. every aid or adjunct of those we have enu- 
merated. Even if he had money he would have lacked 
them, but he had no money, at least as we under-tand the 
phrace. A poor schoolmaster, his whole possession may 
be summed up in this: Mens sana tn corpore sano— 
a sound mind in a sound body. We say “a sound mind.” 
but it may not be amiss to mention that in his day there 
were many of those who knew him—the great majority 
perhaps—who cons’dered him downright crazy. And 
why? Because he loved birds. Had he set his heart upon 
gond., fat swine he wou'd have passed for a man of sense; 
but birds !—clearly the man who loved anvthing so useless 
must be crazy. Heigh ho! Is the world so very much 
different to-day? But no matter. The man devoted to 
science or an ideal cares litt'e for the oninion of the world. 
So it was with Wilson. He gave himself up to the love 
and study of the feathercd tribe perfectly regardless of 
what his ne'ghbors theught or said. In the hovrs before 
or after school he wou'd stroll out through the fields and 
woods and there use his eyes and ears with unalloyed 
delight. But he aspired to be more than a mere amateur 
ornithologist. and at length fortune favored his aspir-t‘on. 
Falling in with a publisher in Philadelphia who was bring- 
ing out a natural history, Wilson uggestcd that it be 
made as complete as possible in the ornithologica! depart- 
ment, and offered to make expeditions through the corn- 
try in search of knowledge. The publisher agreed with his 
suggestion and accepted his offer, but he does not appear 
to have advanced poor Wilson much money, for we find 
him setting out on his first expedition with hardly more 
in the way of equipment than a horse, a shotgun, a couple 
of blankets and a little provision of dried meat and 
biscuit. 

Think of this man, equipped in the manner stated, set- 
ting out to penetrate the wilderness of North America! 
Not to speak of the danger from wild beasts and wilder 
men, there were the mysterious hazards of the unknown 
facing him—and there was solitude, with possible hunger 
and sickness; but he faced all with a light heart from 
sheer enthusiasm or devotion to his ideal. 

We can picture him, then, making his way laboriously 
through’ the trackless wilds, but always on the alert to 
seize whatever knowledge presented itself in connection 
with his beloved quest. Let us hear himself speak of 
some of his experiences: 

“This day I passed through the most horrid swamps I 
had ever seen. These are covered with a prodigious 
growth of canes and high woods, which, together. shut out 
almost the whole light of day for miles. The banks of 
the steep and sluggish creeks that occupy the center are 
precipitous, where I had often to plunge my horse seven 
feet down into a bed of deep clay up to his belly, from 
which nothing but great strength and exertion could have 
rescued him; the opposite shore was equally bad and 
beggars all description. For an extent of several miles on 
both sides of these creeks the darkness of night obscures 
every object around. 





“From Portland, Me., I directed my course across the 
country among dreary, savage glens and mountains cov- 
ered with pines and hemlotks, amid whose black and half- 
burnt trunks the everlasting rocks and stones that cover 
this country “grinned horribly.’ 





“The general features of North Carolina where I 
crossed it are immense solitary pine savannahs, through 
which the road winds among stagnant pools, swarming 
with alligators; dark sluggish creeks, of the color of 
brandy, over which are thrown high wooden bridges with- 
out railings, and so crazy and rotten as not only to alarm 
one’s horse but also the rider, and to make it a matter of 
thanksgiving with both when they are fairly over without 
going through; enormous cypress swamps, which to a 
stranger have a strikingly desolate and ruinous appear- 
ance. 





“On Saturday I passed a number of most execrable 
swamps; the weather was extremely warm and I had been 
attacked by something like the dysentry, which occasioned 
a constant burning thirst and weakened me eersaty: I 
stopped this day frequently to wash my head throat in 


- pushed it. when it came out and j 


thé water to allay the burning thirst, and putting on my 
hat without wiping, received considerable relief from it. 
The water in these cane swamps is little better than 
poison, and under the heat of a burning sun and the 
fatigues of traveling, it is difficult to repress the urgent 
calls of thirst.” ® 

After describing his voyage down the Ohio, he writes: 
“In this lonesome manner, exposed to hardships all day 
and hard berths all night, to storms of hail, rain and 
snow—for it ftoze severely almost every night—I perse- 
vered from Feb. 24 to Sunday evening, March 17, when I 
moored my skiff safely in Bear Grass Creek at the rapids 
of the Ohio, after a voyage of 720 miles.” ; 

In others of his letters he describes his nightly bivouacs. 
It would be well worth while to quote these descriptions, 
but the limitations of space forbid. It will be easy for 
the reader, however, to imagine the outlines at least of 
some of them—the lone figure by the fire in the gloomy 
recesses of the forest, alive with prowling beasts and 
echoing with dismal or hideous sounds; or again, a circle 
of sinister painted savages, with one white man among 
them, and that Wilson, not knowing how soon he might 
be the object of treachery, but knowing. only too well 
what that meant. 

However, it must not be supposed that the ornitholo- 
gist’s journeyings were one series of laborious or painful 
experiences. Far from it. Possessed as he was of an 
adventurous spirit and an intense love of nature, we may 
reasonably conclude that his moments of pleasure, if they 
did not outnumber, certainly counterbalanced his mo- 
ments of pain. The joy of the miner on discovering a 
damond or a nugget of gold is keen, but we fancy it 
hardly deserves the name of joy when compared with 


. Wilscn’s sensation on discovering a new species. 


At length, having amassed a great store of knowledge. 
he ceased his wanderings and devoted himself to the com- 
pletion of his history—doing all his own drawing and 
coloring, as well as writing. As he had proved himself an 
enterprising coliector, so he now proved himself an ex- 
cellent artist. Especially in his writing did he prove this. 
It is true that much of his nomenclature or classification 
was faulty (as was indeed inevitable), but the grace and 
sympathy of his descriptions have rarely been equaled and 
never surpassed. 

Like many another unselfish worker, he did not live long 
to enjoy his well-earned fame. Hardy as he was, the 
hardships and privations he had endured were too much 
for him, and in less than two years after the completion of 
his history he set out, alas! to explore a country “from 
whose bourne no traveler returns.”” As we contemplate 
this son of old Scotia (for to the latter belongs the honor 
of his birth), the figure takes heroic proportions. To an 
undoubted facu'ty of gen.us he added a tireless energy, 
an indomitable p2rseverance and an intrepid courage, and 
to this again he added a constant and unselfish devotion 
to science as rare as it is admirable. For that beloved 
mistress he was ready to suffer any and everything. There 
is many a general who has a statue erected to him that 
less deserves one than he. But the world takes small 
account of the soldier of science as compared with him 
whose business is carnage. However, Wilson needs no 
statue. In his history he has left a memorial which, while 
sufficient to his fame, is more honorable than any mere 
erection of bronze or stone. F. Moonan. 


Experience with Wild Animals. 


AMA, Ark.—Editor Forest and Stream: In a recent 
number of Forest AND STREAM one of your contributors 
takes the ground that the wildcat of our forests will not 
under any circumstances attack a human being. 

While I have no personal knowledge to the contrary, I 
had from T. A. Wood, now deceased, an account of an 
instance when they did attack persons, and I am morally 
certain that both accounts were true. Mr. Wood was 
raised on what is known as Big Piney in Pope county, 
Ark., and in one of the most fertile valleys in the State, 
but one surrounded by mountains wild and rugged to a 
degree, and which even at this late day are the home 
of many wild animals, and the base of operations for some 
of the boldest moonshiners who ever defied Uncle Sam 
in Arkansas. But to the cat story. 

Mr. Wood told me that in his young days, some time in 
the period prior to 1849, one a the old citizens of that 
section died, and the body wds taken some fifteen miles 
across the mountains to a cemetery for burial; and that 
as the party proceeded along a dark ravine a large bob- 
cat, or catamount, as they are called in this country, 
leaped from a tree upon the back of a lady on horseback 
and knocked her to the ground. The screams of the 
woman frightened it away. She remounted and had only 
gone a short distance when this was repeated, and again 
the cat ran away. Then Bert Doolin, who was the father 
of Bill Doolin, the famous train robber who was killed in 
Oklahoma recently by Heck Thomas, placed himself in 
advance of the corpe with a good knife, and the cat sprang 
on to Doolin, who fell to the ground and succeeded in 
killing the cat with the knife. 

At another time, Mr. Wood said, some hogs belonging 
to Ben Howard (who married a sister of Mr. Wood and 
iived in the valley of the Big Piney), just after dark be- 
gan to make a noise in an unusual way. and when Howard 
and his two sons went out to see what the matter was 
with the hogs, leaving Mrs. Howard standing in the door- 
way, a large catamount leaped upon her, fastening its teeth 
in her shoulder, and held on until Mr..Howard killed it 
with a club. 

Mr. Wood was for many years a resident of Alma, and 
died here in 1899 at the age of seventy-seven years, and 
I am sure these incidents are true. 

And again, Mr. L. B. Brats, one of our best citizens, 
tells me that a neighbor of his in the State of Mississippi, 
where Mr. Byars was raised, found a large catamount 
trying to catch a young pig from a litter on his farm, and 
that when it saw him it crawled under some brush in a 
pile near the nigs, and that the gentleman got a pole and 
on his head, 


knocking him down and holding on until a negro ran up 
and caught the cat and pressed.it to the ground and 
choked it to death. 

At another time I'll tell your readers about a famous 
encounter with a parither by a man one 5 n. 

aoe: ° iN. 


The Florida Razorback. 

St. Aucustine, Fla.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
inclosed is from a‘speech delivered in Jacksonville at the 
Marshall banquet by Mr. Fildes, and it certainly ought to 
become the classic description of the “razorback.” Put 
it into Forest AND STREAM for preservation. 

I am of the opinion that the wild pig is a descendant 
of animals brought over by the very earliest Spanish set- 
tlers, and that it has reverted to the wild type both in 
color (red or black) and in speed and shape and in dis- 
position, 

The marsh ponies, or “‘tackies,” as they are called, have 
been pronounced by a New York horseman to be without 
doubt of Arabian stock, and the ancestors of the present 
razorbacks may also have an equal long line of ancestry. 

DeWitt Wess. 





This is Mr, Fildes’ description: 

“The ‘Florida razorback’ is the hog indigenous to this 
climate and soil. He is usually large of limb and fleet of 
foot, being the only known porker that can outrun a darky. 
He has a tail of wondrous length, which, while he is in 
active motion, he twists into the tightest corkscrew, but 
with which while quietly feeding he raps his leathery sides 
much in the same maner that the docile cow uses her tail. 
He is self-supporting. He earns his own living, and 
thrives equally well in the highwoods, in the flatwoods, in 
the hummocks and in the marshes. He subsists upon any- 
thing he can find above the earth or underneath its sur- 
face. He has a clear, far-seeing eye, and is very sensitive 
of hearing. Nature has equipped him with a snout almost 
as long as the beak of the wild pelican of Borneo, with 
which he can penetrate the earth many inches in quest of 
worms, snakes and insects. He is the most intelligent 
of all the hogs, and is likewise the most courageous. 
He ‘has been known to engage in mortal combat with a 
coon for the possession of a watermelon, and to rend 
asunder a barbed-wire fence. . 

“He is so intelligent that when he lives in the towns 
he becomes as familiar with the railroad schedules as are 
the train dispatchers themselves, and plies his vocation 
in great numbers about the railroad stations, and yet no 
train ever ran over a ‘razorback.’ Whenever the railroad 
companies are forced to pay for killing a hog, it always 
proves to be a Berkshire, a Guinea, or some other fine 
breed—never a ‘razorback.’ He is too active and alert to 
be caught even by a locomotive. He is nervous, restless, 
energetic, and hence does not thrive well in pens. Con- 
fined, he loses rather than gains flesh. He is always ripe 
for market, as his condition is as good in August as it is 
in January. His owner respects his intelligence, admires 
his nerve and is fond of him as food, for he may always 
be depended upon to afford the proverbial ‘streak of lean’ 
with a_very small ‘streak of fat.’ He is the king of 
hogs. He can be grown more profitably than any other 
known variety, since, as has been observed, he is energetic 
and intelligent enough to feed and clothe himself.” 





Great Flight of Hawks. 


SaturbDAY, May 4, and Sunday, May 5, were great days 
for hawks in southern New York and Connecticut. A 
stiff wind was blowing from the northwest, and there 
was a great flight a!l working north. 

A Connecticut farmer reports to us that he believes that 
during the day he saw over 1,000 and perhaps nearly 2,000 
hawks. Several species were represented, and it is said 
that many tried to pick up chickens and robins, and 
chased pigeons. , A sharp-shinned hawk shot by a farmer 
and fluttering to the ground was seized by another hawk 
and carried up to a fence post, where the uninjured bird 
stopped until it was shot. The gentleman who reports 
to us speaks of the killing on his farm of three sharp 
shins, one Cooper’s hawk and one broad-winged hawk. 
and declares that during the day there was a continuous 
procession of hawks over his farm buildings. On Sunday 
morning a reader who was looking out of the window of 
his house on upper Manhattan Island saw a sharp-shinned 
on fly close by the window with an English sparrow in 
its talons. 





Telegony. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I must acknowledge Mr. Wade’s superior information 
upon the technical application of the word “telegony,” my 
own being only a dictionary acquaintance. Indeed, the 
word is not to be found in the Century, and I could only 
derive its mponive oy piecing together its components. 

I must also acknowledge Mr. Wade’s kindness in ex- 
plaining so clearly the nice distinction in the application 
of the two, words telegony and atavism, a distinction 
that appears to be most fit and proper for technical pur- 
soem, though hardly to be discerned from their deriva- 
ions. 

Having already said as much as seems profitable on the 
general subject of “heredity,” I will now leave that field 
of discussion to Mr. Wade and others. a 

I must confess to a feeling of trepidation in the antici- 
pation of a broadside from Col. Alexander when he gets 
“good and ready” that will “blow me out of the water.” 


CoaHoMA. 


Starlings in New York City. 


THE increase in the number of starlings about New 
York is very noticeable, and the birds are pretty objects, 
walking about on the bright green lawns searching for 
insects. They seem very gentle, manifesting little fear 
of man. One may walk close enough to them to see verv 
clearly the spots upon them. , 

In certain localities not too thickly settled they are 

uite abundant, breeding in church steeples and holes in 
the trees, and in nooks in the gables of old wooden houses. 
A nest recently seen was quite ly woven of hay. 
straw and rags: and contained three beautiful unspotted 
eggs, y larger than robin’s eggs, and of precisely the 
same color. 


ibe stapling. is one of the ia mations a Europe 

against whom as yet nothing id. is a bu 

bird and should aig very useful as _ insect Semen 

Miso or no he will develop bad qualities remains. to 
seen. ; 
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The Linnaean Society of New York. 


REGULAR meetings of the Society will be held in the 
American Museum of Natural History, Seventy-sev- 
enth street and Eighth avenue, on Tuesday evenings, 
May 14 and 28, at 8 o'clock. 

May 14.—J. D. Figgins. “Some Food Birds of the 
Eskimos of Eastern Greenland.” 

W. S. Wallace—‘“Notes on the Snakes of Rockland 
County, N. Y.” 

May 28.—Frank M. Chapman. “Methods in Bird Pho- 
tography, with an Exhibition of Apparatus and Lantern 
Slides.” WALTER W. GRANGER, 

Secretary American Museum of Natural History. 


Supposed Wild Pigeons. 

Brook_yNn, N. Y., May 2.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I saw this afternoon on Cropsey avenue a flock of about 
thirty that had the appearance to me of being wild 
pigeons. As I have seen them in former years, I do not 
think I am mistaken, as I had a good view of them 
twice, and they were not more than 200 feet from me. [I 
thought when I saw them they were starlings, but the 
were too large and were not spotted as sacra are. 
know you are interested in what has become of the wild 
pigeons and so write you. Joun BATEMAN. 


Game Bag and Gun. 


Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forest AND STREAM, 


Some Dogs That 1 Have Owned. 


My interest in wing shooting began in 1883 in a some- 
what singular way. I was out hunting for gray squirrels 
one afternoon with a squirrel dog, when I almost stepped 
upon a partridge in an oak thicket. I snapped my gun to 
my shoulder, or, at least, attempted to. do so, but did not 
succeed, for when it was waist high, in my excitement I 
pulled the trigger and the gun went off. Imagine my 
astonishment when I heard a partridge fluttering in the 
brush not over five rods away. The dog heard the noise, 
too, for he pounced upon the bird and would have torn 
her to pieces if I had not released his hold. In my pride 
at shooting a partridge on the wing I imagined that the 
art of wing shooting was not such a very difficult one 
after all, and at once made up my mind that my way to 
becoming a proficient wing-shot was easy. In the years of 
apprenticeship that I served afterward I learned differ- 
ently. I brought my bird home in triumph, had it stuffed 
and roasted, and never before nor since has a partridge 
tasted half so sweet. The only partridge I had ever before 
killed was in the Dunlap woods while still-hunting. The 
bird had been pruning and was shaking the dust from 
herself when I fired. -She fell, and although she was ap- 
parently mortally wounded, she fluttered so hard that I 
felt sure she would get away, so I gave her the second 
barrel at a distance of not over six rods. 











Max. 


But to return to the subject of wing shooting. My first 
bird dog was Max. He was seven or eight years old 
when I got him. He came from Springfield, Mass., and 
was a descendant of Ethan Allen’s famous strain of blue 
beltons. He was a medium sized black and white setter, 
well ticked, with a good feathered tail and fairly large 
silky ears, much like those of a spaniel. Indeed, his pedi- 
gree showed away back a spaniel cross. He had rather a 
pointed head and a sharp nose, yet in the quality of scent 
his nose was as good as anybody's dog’s. He was sturdily 
built and in his prime could hunt from daylight to dark- 
ness and repeat day after day. He was a tireless worker, 
extremely ambitious, and as staunch as a rock on a point. 
Partridges were his favorite game. He worked well on 
woodcock and quail, but was happiest when on the trail 
of an old partridge. So fond was he of trailing one of 
these birds that I frequently had to call him off, especially 
in the season of woodcock, as he was liable to pass by 
birds in his desire to work out a trail. — : 

I never knew him to flush a bird intentionally. He 
had one fault that I practically broke him of, yet I always 
had to keep close watch to see that he did not commit it. 
When I first got him he would “break at shot” and chase. 
After various reprimands he got over this mean notion, 
though, as I have before said, it was not safe to always 
let him have his own way, for he was a very headstrong 
dog and sometimes a trifle willful. Another habit he had 
that he would indulge in in spite of all I could do was 
that of squeezing his birds in retrieving them. He had 
a hard mouth, and though he received many corrections 
for using it, I could not wholly cure him of the habit, but 
got around it by compelling him for the most part to 
point dead birds. After one full season’s hunting I~had 
learned his ways and he mine, and we got along first rate 
together. -He was a good bird finder, and as I was lucky 
enough to be one of a party that included some first-class 
shots, a lot of birds were killed over Max. 

At his best, after we had hunted together a few years, 
Max was a good enough dog for anybody. He found 
birds well, pointed them staunchly, and was true and 
steady on a trail. He never quit whether those behind 
hint,shot poorly or well. He always did his part, generally 
better than I did, for he was my first bird dog, and his 
experience and knowledge of the game was vastly su- 
perior fo mine. I allowed him to teach me at the begin- 
ning, and I tried to profit by my early lessons. I have 
seen Max pick a live woodcock off from a sunken log in 
a dried-up brook and again lift a live partridge from a 
position near the trunk of a tree where he had pointed her 

so Close that she was afraid to fly. He was naturally a 
fast dog;‘and kept the man workitig him and the man on 
the Oytside busy when birds were plenty. At this writing, 
December, 1896, when I'am on the lookout for a bird dog 
for néxt season's shooting, I am free to say that I would 


be : ‘with a dog as good and sérviceable as was 
Max in his prime. 3 
In hiv'olé‘age Max became quite cross toward strangers, 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


and had to be carefully guarded. He was naturally a 
sharp watch dog, and for a setter of his pounds could put 
up a good stiff scrap. He always managed to take care 
of himself whether in the city or country. If he was 
possessed of much affection he seldom showed it, and for 
this reason was rather an unsociable companion, except 
when engaged in hunting. In this respect he was not 
unlike many hounds. 

In the fall of 1887 I thought Max was going back on 
me, and I took steps toward securing a new dog. Ira 
Moore and I went out Sept. 1, and about the middle of 
the afternoon Max showed such unmistakable signs of 
playing out that although we were in a good woodcock 
cover where there were birds left, Ira and I decided that 
it was good judgment to let up on the dog, so we stopped 
hunting with eight birds in our basket, with the prospect 
of increasing the string to an even dozen if the dog had 
been able to go on. T felt a good deal disappointed as 
I drove home, for I had believed that Max would cer- 
tainly last another season. Ira said he might come 
around all right when the weather got cooler, but I felt 
that having Wanted birds for three (?) years I knew 
more than did Ira, who had been following them for 
twenty-five (?) years. 


Burke. 


The upshot of the whole matter was that I got a new 
dog, once more through the recommendation of my former 
teacher, William W. Colburn, of Springfield, Mass. This 
time Mr. Colburn took somebody’s “‘say so,” and while he 
sent me a beautiful individual, I got a dog that knew 
scarcely more than a pup about partridges, and nothing 
at all about woodcock. Burke, for that was the dog’s 
name, was a dark, rich, handsome red Irish setter, a son of 
Dr. Jarvis’ noted show dog and field trial winner, Elcho, 
Jr. He was a dog of marked intelligence, perfect man- 
ners, and had I desired a canine companion only I could 
scarcely have found a more lovable or congenial one than 
Burke. But I wanted a: hunting dog that I could kill 
game over, and as Burke was not that kind of a dog I 
sold him the following year. 

Sept. 21 Gil Moore and I left by wagon for the north. 
At first I intended to take the new dog only, but after 
talking with Gil we both thought it good judgment to 
put Max in the wagon, too, and we did, most happily for 
us as it turned out. On the first day out we started in 
with Max, and he worked as slick as a whistle. After 
lunch I felt that I wanted to see the new dog work, so 
Max was tied in the barn and the aristocratic Burke was 
cut loose. And he did cut loose with a vengeance. He 
smashed into a flock of partridges like a line bucker on a 
football eleven the first crack out of the box, sending 
the birds helter skelter, in all directions, and not until he 
had chased them out of the county did he come back to me. 
a kind of a dog have you got there?” exclaimed 

il. 

“A treer, I guess,’ I replied. Well, after a little more 
experimenting with the “red cuss” he was exchanged for 
Max, and we began doing business at the old stand again. 
We killed that day twelve birds—ten partridges and two 
woodcock—and during the three days we were away we 
shot thirty-two birds—twenty-two partridges and ten 
woodcock—all over old reliable Max, that, after getting 
seasoned up, worked as fine as silk and all day long. 

After returning home I gave Burke a few more trials, 
on which I killed some birds, but he was erratic and un- 
reliable, and made hunting very unsatisfactory. The first 
woodcock I shot with him I flushed, and he did not know 
what kind of a bird it was when I brought him to it. I 
don’t think he had ever seen a woodcock before. Cer- 
tainly he never would point one for me. Burke had a 
defective nose, and I might add that I never hunted with a 
red Irish setter bird dog that had a true nose. 


Belle. 


It was apparent when September of 1888 came in that 
Max. would not be able to do my hunting. He had become 
very deaf and was fast going by, so I began looking for 
a younger dog to take his place. I inspected several, and 
finally on Sept. 12 bought of Nathaniel Wentworth, of 
Hudson Center, N. H., the liver and white pointer bitch 
Belle, then four years old. No sweeter piece of canine 
flesh ever lived than Belle, and we had many a good day 
together, until her untimely death on Feb. 15, 1890. 

elle was small in body and light in limb, and her’ style 
was the embodiment of beauty and grace. When she 
walked, trotted or ran it was as if her little legs were 
treading upon cushions. She had the most expressive and 
human-like pleading eyes that I ever saw set in a dog’s 
head. She was timid almost to a fault, and one had to be 
extremely careful in correcting her for a wrong. Wher- 
ever I went with her she attracted the attention of every 
lover of a dog by reason of her marked beauty and 
grace. 

Belle was not of a bench show type. Her nose was 
rather too pointed for that; otherwise she would have 
stood criticism. She had a fine, slim, straight tail and a 
sleek coat. Indeed her coat was too fine for rough hunt- 
ing, and she herself was almost too fine in her make-up to 
stand some kinds of hunting late in the fall, when the 
weather was very bleak. And to add to her other qualities 
of fineness, her nose was fine, “almost too fine,” as her 
former owner often expressed himself to me. She did not 
exactly “potter” on scent, but she was so afraid of making 
a mistake that she frequently halted on old trails. Her 
nose was by no means poor, yet it was not always as true 
a nose as that Max had. She was a fair retriever, yet she 
was sometimes guilty of pinching her birds, especially a 
wine Hyped partridge. Belle was the easiest dog to work 
I ever hunted with. She kept in close, obeyed a call or a 
low whistle instantly, and made as delightful a companion 
in the brush as any man would wish for. 

A lot of birds were killed over her in the two seasons I 
was permitted to hunt her. She was a member of a party 
that ed nineteen partridges out from Manchester, Oct. 
25, 1888, and on several other occasions she did her part 
in securing some big strings of birds.. On account of her 
small size she was very handy to carry in a wagon. She 
‘was a perfect house dog, and was loved by every member 
of the family. Her sex did not give me the slightest 
trouble, yet it was her sex that ultimately was the cause of 
her death. It was my intention to breed her to Sime 
Young’s pointer Prince, but I never got the chance. The 
cross would have produced some first-class stock. 


365 


Sweet little Belle lies buried at the farm beneath an 
overhanging apple tree whose white blossoms fall softly 
upon her grave every springtime. Beside her sleeps dear 
Mattie, the sweetest and loveliest piece of horseflesh that 


it has ever been my lot to see. Strangely enough, each 
met a sudden death at a time when her true value was 
being so much enjoyed and appreciated. 


Prince. 


I now approach with some misgivings concerning my 
ability to properly describe what in my opinion was the 
greatest bird dog I ever saw. Of course my friends know 
I refer to Prince, “the noblest Roman of them all.” In 
my mind he was a monarch among dogs. What other 
bird dogs could do he accomplished, only, as a rule, bet- 
ter. If there ever lived a perfect partridge, quail and 
woodcock dog, that dog was Prince. Such old ang experi- 
enced bird hunters as Gil Moore, Sime Young and Walter 
Leach have said that he would find more birds than any 
dog they ever saw. His ability as a bird finder was won- 
derful. He was a very fast dog when I got him—too fast 
for comfortable hunting—yet with his great speed he rarely 
flushed a bird, and never with the intention of doing so. 
On account of his speed and marvelous nose we were 
enabled to cover an immense amount of ground in a day’s 
hunting. When he struck a cover containing no birds he 
was not long finding it out and telling us so. This made 
it possible for us to hunt many covers in a day. When 
he found birds he worked slowly and carefully: So ab- 
solutely true was he when he came to a rigid point that 
I can truthfully say that I never knew him to make a 
single mistake, nor did I ever see him make a false point. 
This, I know, is a strong statement to make, and one that 
some sportsmen might be inclined to doubt, but none of 
the men who have hunted with Prince and who knew him 
thoroughly will doubt the truth of it one moment. 

Prince had a habit, when he got a strong whiff of 
scent, of stopping, chiefly, I think, as a warning to the 
man behind him to be on the lookout, and for the purpose 
of waiting until his handler had got within easy distance 
of him. At such times there was a slight wiggle of the 
tail, indicating that he was suspicious of game ahead. 
When he went on if he stopped again and that wiggle of 
the tail had ceased, it was a dollar to a cent piece that he 
had a bird nailed. When ‘he “froze up” it meant business. 
So implicit was my confidence in Prince that had he come 
to a point in the paved streets of Manchester I should 
have expected a bird to rise. He never deceived me, and 
after I had hunted him one season I knew just what to 
expect from his every action. 

His style on the three kinds of game birds found in our 
Northern covers was entirely different—so different that I 
always knew what kind of game he was following or 
pointing. Prince was the only dog I ever hunted with ex- 
cept Dick Lynch’s setter Dash, that put up his own birds 
at the command, “Go on.” As a rule he did all of the 
bouncing, which, of course, was a big advantage to me in 
my shooting. When he had a stiff point on a bird it was 
my practice to select the best possible opening and then 
send him’ on. He worked entirely for the man behind 
him, with no thought of any outsider. So tactful was 
he that I have seen him repeatedly, when in a bad place 
for me to shoot, back away from his point and approach 
the bird on the opposite side so that he might drive her 
my way. 

I hunted with Prince a lot alone, and whenever he 
pointed a bird near the outside of a cover I always circled 
around and got on to the outside so_as to get a better 
shot. At such times I either clucked to him (meaning 
for him to go on) or tossed a small object (generally an 
apple or a stone. or when hard pressed a cartridge) 
directly in front of him. The latter method never failed 
to start him, while when very close to a bird the words 
“Go on” sometimes failed to make him move. Any birds 
that Prince bounced came out of the cover; they never 
had a chance to “skin” back over his head. He did this 
kind of work as he did everything, in a practical and 
business-like fashion. He would hold a point as long as 
any dog I ever knew. In fact he would hold one as 
long as a bird would lie for him. 

I remember before I bought him having Sime call 
Gill and me up from a run to a side hill to surround an 
old partridge that he had pointed under a thick, heavy 
hemlock with big overhanging branches. It was at least 
fifteen minutes before Gil and I reached the spot, for we 
had to thread our way through a pile of thick slash where 
there had been a cut off. When we got to Sime we 
found him sitting on a rock smoking his pipe, while the 
end of Prince’s tail could just be seen under a hemlock 
branch. Sime positioned us around the tree, and then told 
the old dog to go on. And he did go on, and out boiled 
the partridge to Gil, who killed her. Sime from his 
position never saw her at all, but I did, and should have 
fired had not Gil dropped the bird. 

Instances without number of Prince’s cunning and 
woodcraft might be related. I think I am justified in 
saying that on the whole he could outwit and outgeneral 
more birds than were able to deceive him. He delighted 
in following up a wild old partridge that would not lie 
for him. Then he was in his element, and so sure was 
he of eventually making such a bird stay for a point that 
it was a sure thing in the end if the bird kept out of a 
tree. When we got on to one of these “wild devils” I 
used frequently to send a charge of shot after the bird, 
often out of gun range, for the purpose of making the 
bird lie, and the experiment generally worked success- 
fully. When Prince got his mouth on to one of these 
birds he was immensely pleased. Ordinarily he mani- 
fested no especial pleasure in bringing in a dead bird, He 
retrieved, as he did other things, in a matter of fact 
way, but when he secured one of his old favorites he 
would circle around me two or three times as proud as a 
peacock, and if I reached for the bird he would turn his 
head the other way and avoid my hand. After about the 
third strut he would yield the bird up and start hunting 
again. He knew well enough that he had done his part 
toward capturing an old “skinner,” for on no other ocea- 
sion did he hesitate about giving up a dead bird. 

After Prince had hunted a cover a few times he knew 
exactly where birds in it were usually to be found, and 
his generalship in working them to the best advantage 
for good shots was remarkable. If he was sent into an 
edge while I was following along on the outside, he in- 
variably entered the cover at the further side, so as to 
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keep any bird that might be there between him and me. 
These tactics frequently resulted in some excellent easy 
outside shots. Pages might be written about Prifice and 
what he had accomplished, but I will not add more, for 
many of his life deeds are firmly fixed; they will last as 
long as memory holds, and will be recalled in after years 
as I read again the diary of events contained in this un- 
pretentious volume, compiled from data that I kept and 
entered after each hunt in a scrap book. 

After Prince died in February, 1896, I gave up hunting, 
not resuming it until the fall of 1899, when I went out for 
a few times. It was pitiful to me to see Prince try to 
hunt in the fall of 1895, when he was so badly used up with 
rheumatism, lameness and a blood disorder that he could 
scarcely get around. His nose remained true to the last. 
but the Prince of old, as I shall always remember him, had 
departed. That grand dog that seemed to rise supreme 
to our greatest of Northern game birds, the ruffed grouse, 
whose masterful ability in every departemnt of the sport 
of bird hunting known to dog kind was a revelation. at 
last failed under increasing years, and the covers of New 
Hampshire and Massachusetts in which he achieved his 
great triumphs will know him no more. Good-by, old 
man! You were always faithful, honest, loyal, tender 
and true, and no master ever had a better friend. 

In ‘appearance Prince was a rugged type of an old- 
fashioned, English pointer. He looked the grand old hero 
that he was. Everything about him denoted great strength. 
He weighed in usual flesh 73 pounds; in hunting time he got 
down around 60 pounds. His legs were massive, his body 
powerful and his head large and square cut at the nose. 
He had a long, coarse tail, his only defect. His color 
was liver and white in about equal porportions. A strip 
of white ran down between his eyes, spreading out at the 
nose, which was finely ticked. He had very expressive, 
intelligent eyes. Prince, while a very affectionate dog. 
rarely displayed his affection in a lavish manner. He 
was content with a quiet devotion. To his credit when 
he died, Prince had a record of very close to 2,500 wood- 
cock, quail and partridges. W. C. CLARKE. 

Mancuester, N. H. 


About Home-Made Wire Cartridges. 


THe reference to Frank Forester in one of your recent 
issties carries me back nearly forty years to my boyhood 
days. In his book, written for beginners with the gun, the 
title of which I now forget, he mentions in a number of 
places the use of the old-fashioned Ely wire cartridge 
and the wonderful results produced by them when prop- 
erly directed at a fast disappearing partridge 60 yards 
away. 

In our village store they did not keep Ely’s wire car- 
tridges, and having been invited to spend a day at Barne- 
gat with the ducks and geese, I decided to prepare my own 
wire cartridges. I had never shot either a duck or a 
goose, and reasoned that I never could reach them with 
my 14-bore muzzleloader unless I had wire cartridges to 
fall back upon. 

Having laid in a generous supply of powder, shot, wads 
and caps, I proceeded to supplement my outfit with some 
home-made wire cartridges. 

I first secured a square foot or two of wire window 
screening. This I cut into strips 3 inches wide and 3'4 
inches in length. I then took the butt of my cleaning 
rod and found that when the wire was closely formed 
around this it would easily pass into the muzzle of the 
gun. The wire screening carefully wound around the 
wooden form I now covered with two or three windings 
of thin but very strong manila paper, securing the edges 
with strong glue. 

Removing the form from the mould I carefully bent in 
one end of the wire and, measuring out the proper quan- 
tity of shot, closed the remaining end. 

I was a little dubious at the time as to the cartridges 
giving forth their contents at the proper moment, but 
completed a score or more and carefully stowed them 
away. 

The more I thought about the matter the more was I 
inclined to test them before I started, so taking my 
gun, loaded with a wire cartridge in each barrel, snugly 
placed over the usual charge of powder, I visited my 
chum down the road. He was older than I, and I relied 
greatly upon his superior judgment. I told him of my 
experiment, and asked him the best way to test it. He at 
once suggested the side of the barn at sixty paces. A 
mark in the form of a flaring knot showing through the 
paint on the closed door was selected, and I blazed away. 

There was no scattering of shot visible on the barn 
door, but about a foot from the knot was a round, freshly 
made hole through which you could easily poke your 
finger. It was evident that the cartridge had not broken. 
We opened the door, and in a direct line from the original 
point of entry we saw a hole very similar to the one made 
through the door. Out of curiosity I walked close to the 
hole, looked out and upon the meadow peacefully grazing 
was a herd of cows well in line with the flight of the 
unbroken wire cartridge. I gazed intently until satisfied 
that the cattle were unharmed, drew a long breath and 
then making a target of a horse pond some distance away 
dischargéd the remaining cartridge 

Nevertheless I took some of my wire concentrators 
with me on the trip. 

On the sailboat from Toms River to the beach a diving 
duck was marked on the water perhaps a hundred yards 
ahead of us. My companions, thinking to get a little fun 
out of me, urged me to pot it on the water. I had kept 
my cartridges to myself, and when I loaded my gun 
slipped one in. Crawling well out to the bowsprit and 
making due allowance, the duck being now perhaps 60 to 
80 yards away, I fired. The duck was in the act of diving 
when the shot reached him, ousting its way 
through what remained of the duck’s tail above water, 
cutting out a feather or two and splashing up the water. 
The duck did not finish his dive, but immediately arose 
from the water and flew off, badly scared. , The laugh was 
turned on my older companions, one and all expressing 
great wonder at the close execution of my gun. ‘They 
made many guesses, from a bullet to a genuine Ely wire 
cartridge, but I kept my secret to ana 

Qur shooting was unsatisfactory. The day was still and 
the sun shone bright, and those birds we did see were 
high in the air. had the satisfaction of noticing how 


the flocke wel] up in the air out of ordinary gun shot 
seemed to wince and notice when I shot my wire car- 
tridge shots into them, proving conclusively that I had 
built better than I knew. : 

We hear no more nowadays of the Ely wire cartridges, 
and I presume it would be difficult to find them in any 
first-class gun store. The smokeless. powder, choke bore 
and chilled shot have long since made obsolete Frank 
Forester’s standby for a long shot. 

CHARLES CRISTADORO. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 
Jacksnipe Are Wildfowl. 


At last the Attorney-General of Indiana has given his 
decision upon the much mooted question whether or not 
the new Indiana law protects jacksnipe, and whether a 
license must be taken out for the purpose of shooting 
jacksnipe. Under date of April 29, Z. T. Sweeney, State 
Game Commissioner, answered a well-known Chicago 
sportsman who had inquired about this matter, to the 
effect that the Attormey-General had just referred to the 
Game Commission the Chicago gentleman’s inquiry, bear- 
ing date of April 20. “In answer thereto,” said Mr. 
Sweeney, “I beg to say that snipe come under Section 5 
of the law and hunters’ license will be required.” It 
will, therefore, be seen that it costs $25 to hunt jacksnipe 
in Indiana, and that the legal season for shooting such 
birds closed April 15. 





Is Iv? 


A number of Chicago shooters have taken the position 
that the jacksnipe is not a wildfowl, and they have been 
shooting them all through the past week in Indiana. Per- 
haps a good many of these shooters will believe the new 
law unconstitutional because it does not permit them to 
do what they like. Yet the question involved herein is 
one which has never been adjudicated so far as memory 
serves at present. It has been discussed at different times, 
but I do not recall any decision of any supreme court on 
the question whether or not a jacksnipe is to be called a 
water fowl. I have been asked by several Chicago sports- 
men to inquire in these columns whether any reader of 
Forest AND STREAM knows of any such decision. The in- 
formation will be very thankfully received. 

Law or no law, the snipe season of this spring has been 
a practical failure, not only in Indiana but in Illinois. No 
one knows where the birds are, but they are probably 
scattered over a great extent of country, the prevailing 
high water having created a great many feeding grounds. 


Bears Are Out. 


Dr. H. H. Frothingham, of this city, left last week for a 
bear hunt. He has gone to the Salmon River country of 
Idaho, taking with him Ben Sheffield, of Livingstone, 
Mont., as guide. 

I got a telegram to-day from Joe Kipp, on the Black- 
foot reservation of Montana. It was brief but inspiring. 
It said, “Bears are out. Get a move on you.” I shall get 
a move on me to-morrow night, and only hope that I may 
at last find my long lost grizzly. It would seem that at 
last spring had broken on the east slope of the Rockies. 
Billy Hofer wrote four days ago that he and Collins, one 
of the reservation men, had been up in the Two Medicine 
country to put out a bait, but found two feet of snow and 
the ice not out of Two Medicine Lake. They saw what 
they thought was the track of one black bear. John Mon- 
roe left five days ago for the mountains to hunt bear, and 
he thought then they would soon be out, his guess ap- 
parently being verified by Mr. Kipp’s telegram. 

We have had so many scouting parties out that it surely 
looks as though we ought to get a bear, and if we do 
not it will be simply owing to the disobliging character of 
the bear himself. 


Change in Illinois Game Warden. 

Although Governor Yates has been non-committal in 
regard to it, it is none the less the fact that there goes 
into effect to-day a change in the office of State Fish and 
Game Commissioner. Harry W. Loveday, of Chicago, 
retires, and A. J. Lovejoy, of Roscoe, takes the office. 

Mr. Lovejoy is general superintendent of the State Fair 
grounds, and is well known by different members of the 
State Board of Agriculture. He does not claim to be able 
to be present in Chicago much of the time, hence the 
important duties of the warden’s work here must be dele- 
gated. Warden Lovejoy has been making inquiries in cer- 
tain directions here, but has not yet selected a deputy. 
For his benefit it may be stated that of all the game war- 
dens we ever had in Chicago, the one most cordially hated 
by South Water street was M. R. Bortree. Mr. Bortree 
was unanimously called a “crank” by the dealers. It 
would seem a good enough tip to Mr. Lovejoy that he 
could not get a better warden here than a man who is 
called a crank by the game dealers. The commission 
merchants were never able to “handle” hin, and there is 
no record against him. If it is the wish of Mr. Lovejoy 
to actually prohibit the illegal selling of game in Chicago 
and not merely to make a bluff at it, he could not get a 
better man than Mr. Bortree. 


The Lacey Law in Chicago. 

State Commissioner Harry W. Loveday and his depu- 
ties have brought during the past season forty-eight 
cases against violators of the Lacey law prohibiting 
shipment of game out of season from one State to an- 
other. Deputy Marshal M. H. Edinboro left on Satur- 
day last under subpoena of the United States Court of 
Oklahoma, where he will testify as deputy marshal in 
five cases involving the seizure of illegal game shipped 
from Oklahoma and caught here in Chicago under the 
Lacey law. , 

Mr. George W. Clark, another efficient deputy U. S. 
marshal, leaves on May 15 for the Indian Territory to 
testify in similar cases. Commissioner Loveday reports 
that at present there is almost no illegal game coming 
through. The result of these cases Sromaht under the 
U. S. law will surely have a most discouraging effect 
upon the illegal shipment of Western game. r. Lacey 
ot Iowa, who introduced this measure in Congress, as 
well as those who supported it, are heartily to be con- 
gratulated on its success. They probably builded better 
than they knew. 


During the nine months of the season last past, one 
hundred and forty-eight violators have been convicted 
under the Illinois law and have suffered fines aggregat- 
ing $2,131.50. There have been confiscated 22,401 game 


’ birds shipped illegally. Of these there were 21,618 quail, 


704 prairie chickens, 30 partridges and 49 ducks. The 
sales of this game have amounted to $3,699. 

These facts and figures show large changes between 
the game law situation here now and ten years ago. 
Reviewing them in connection with the rapidly increas- . 
ing strictness of the game laws of the Western States, 
there would certainly seem reason to think that there is 
hope for the Western game. 

At this date, May 2, Governor Yates has not yet 
asked for Warden Loveday’s resignation, nor given the 
new appointee, Mr. Lees, his commission, yet it is 
generally understood that Mr. Lovejoy will hold the 
office and appoint a Chicago deputy. 


Death of Liver-Eating Johnson. 


We used to hear from time to time of that unique 
Western character known as Liver-Eating Johnson, an 
old plainsman who spent the closing years of his life as 
deputy sheriff at Red Lodge, Mont. Liver-Eating John- 
son was a giant in stature, and in his ptime as rugged as 
a bear. He had failed in health for the last few years, and 
last fall died at a soldiers’ home in California, as I have 
just learned through a friend from the West. The old- 
time men of the West are passing away one by one. 


Queer Finds of Sportsmen, 


They are crazy now over the new oil fields near Beau- 
mont, Tex. In 1892, while hunting snipe on the sea 
marsh not far from that point, I remember to have seen 
a scum somewhat like oil floating on one or two portions 
of the marsh. No doubt others also saw it and to better 
effect. If I had shot a few oil wells instead of jacksnife 
at the time, I might have been better fixed to-day. 

E. | 


Hartrorp BuritpinG, Chicago, Ll. 


Still-Hunting a Moose. 


AFTER several weeks of preparation and happy antici- 
pation, which is by no means the least of the pleasures 
of a hunting trip, I boarded the train for Montreal with 
that contented feeling which one experiences when he 
sees his carefully laid plans carried into execution. A 
tedious railroad ride of thirty-six hours gave me ample 
opportunity to recall the numerous articles necessary for 
my trip, and to wonder if I had left out any of them. 

On the morning of the oth day of November last I 
stepped from the train at Newcastle, New Brunswick, 
without knowing a single person in the town, except 
that I had had some correspondence with Mr. Robert H. 
Armstrong of that place, who had very kindly assisted 
me in making the necessary arrangements for the trip. 
When I registered at the hotel he came forward and ‘in- 
troduced himself; directed me to a store where I could 
purchase my provisions, and sent for Mr. John Robin- 
son, Jr., the game warden, from whom I procured my 
license. 

The first stage of my journey into the woods was a 
drive to the house of Mr, James Foran, twenty-five miles 
up the portage road that leads to the lumber camps on 
the waters of the Little Sou’west Miramichi, Mr. Foran 
enjoys the distinction of having the last house on this 
road. From'his house the road extends about thirty- 
five miles into the unbroken forest. 

The horses were soon ready for the start, and as the 
road as far as Foran’s house is good, we reached there 
in the afternoon. 

That evening Mr. Foran and his sons entertained me 
with accounts of the adventures of moose hunters who 
had traveled this way before me, and gave me an inter- 
esting sketch of the manner in which John Wambolt, 
the trapper who was to be my guide, lived alone in his 
little cabin at the outlet of Guagus Lake. It seemed to 
be generally conceded both at Newcastle and at Foran’s 
that Wambolt was the best hunter in that part of New 
Brunswick, and that my chances of success with him for 
guide were almost certain. 

The following morning my provisions and outfit were 
securely packed in a lumber wagon. As soon as it was 
light enough to see, the horses were harnessed and Mr. 
Foran ana I started for Guagus Lake, twenty-five miles 
iurther up the portage road. 

Any one who has traveled on a New Brunswick portage 
road. has learned from experience that the only com- 
iortable or safe means of locomotion is on foot. From 
the time we left Foran’s the road got rapidly worse, 
and soon I was glad to leave the wagon and walk ahead. 
The recent sains had filled all the hollows with mud and 
water up to the wagon hubs, and on the hills the road 
would remind one of a trout brook. We had intended 
reaching the Guagus Lake that night, but the road was 
in such a condition that we soon found this would be 
impossible. Late in the afternoon we camped by the 
roadside at a spot a little more than half way to the 
lake. 

The next morning we started early, and as I walked 
ahead of the team 1 began to get some idea of the great 
game country I was entering. At frequent intervals 
covld be seen the fresh tracks of moose and caribou 
plainly imprinted in the mud, and in some places the 
roily water, stirred up by their feet, had not had time 
to clear. In the afternoon we reached Wambolt’s camp. 
It was a log cabin about fifteen feet by twenty feet. In- 
side there was a good stove. A shelf six feet wide ex- 
tending across one end, about half way between the floor 
and roof, formed the bed. The cracks between the logs 
were all tightly filled with moss, and the whole interior 
had a snug, comfortable appearance. We could see that 
no one had been there for several days. I wpe bagiening 
to get a little anxious about the prospect of my 
guide, when he put in an appearance. He cmalainad tas 
he had wished to look over a line of 
arrival, and had just returned from the 

That evening we laid plans for my two weeks’ stay in 
the woods. ambolt had the utmost in 
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He informed me that it was rather late in the season for 
caribou heads, as caribou shed their horns about 
‘first of November, and the ‘large ones shed theirs 
first. He was sure that we could still find a good head, 
but it was best to lose no time in getting to the hunting 
ground. So the next morning, after starting Mr. Foran 
off for home with instructions to return for me in two 
weeks, we took a trail to the “burned woods” or “bar- 
rens” that extend for miles along the north branch of 
the Little Sou’west Miramichi, where Wambolt has 
another one of his camps exactly like the one at Guagus 
Lake, but Simoller, 

At this time of year the caribou leave the woods and 
come out on these barren lands in herds, to feed upon 
the gray moss which covers the ground until the snow 
gets so deep that they can no longer dig it out. 

Our fears with reference to the caribou horns were 
fully realized, for we saw thirty-three caribou in the next 
five days, a large number of which were fine bulls with 
their horns off. It was the afternoon of the fifth day 
before I saw a head that I cared to shoot. 

During that week the weather had become very cold 
and about a foot of snow had fallen. 

Sunday, November 18th, found us again at Guagus 
Lake camp with a fine caribou head. We were now 
ready to try the moose and I confess, I felt a little un- 
easy about the chances of securing a good one in a week. 
But Wambolt wes as confident as ever. His only answer 
to my anxious questions was: ‘There are plenty of 
moose,” and so it proved. 

In New Brunswick at this time of year it snows nearly 
every night, and frequently during the day, too. It was 
our fortune to meet with just such conditions, so that 
every morning the tracks made the day before would 
be buried in the new fallen snow. 

On Wednesday the thermometer: went up to 34 de- 
grees, and it rained gently all day. That morning we 
took a trail that went north from the Guagus Lake 
toward the Kald Mountain. We had gone about five 
miles when we came on the tracks of a tremendous 
moose that had crossed the trail the night before, going 
in a norcheasterly direction. We followed him at once. 


At first I expected to see him ahead of me at any mo-. 


ment, and kept a sharp lookout. This soon became tire- 
some ard I amused myself measuring the length of his 
giant strides by pacing along in his footprints, I found 
that he took a step ban 3 feet 6 inches to 4 feet in 
length. From time to time I could see the branches 
brokea by his horns where he had gone between two 
trees, and 1 tried to estimate from this how wide the 
spread would be. 

Neither ci us spoke a word till noon, when we stopped 
ior lunch. The guide then informed me that we were 
probably nowhere near the moose. He was evidently 
an old bull looking for a place to yard for the winter. 
He had kept a straight northeast course and had not 
once stopped to feed. As long as he kept walking he 
was increasing his lead on us, for his great strides would 
carry him through the brush and fallen tree tops much 
faster than we could follow. My spirits fell, for I had 
pictured myself shooting this particular moose, and I 
knew if we gave him up the chance of my finding as 
large a one would be very slim. 

After lunch we took up the track again and soon came 
to a place where five other moose had joined him or 
followed his track. About three miles further on the five 
separated from the big bull and took a more northerly 
course 

Wambclt was in favor of following the five, for he 
reasoned that five moose, two of which were evidently 
calves, would stop to feed or yard sooner than one trav- 
eling alone. I argued that for all we knew the old bull 
might have already come a long distance and was not at 
or near his destination. 

Our discussion took a practical turn by the guide call- 
ing my attention to the fact that we had eaten up all 
our provisions, and if we would reach camp before dark 
we must start back at once. We accordingly took the 
compass 4nd set out in a westerly direction for the trail 
we had left in the morning, leaving undecided the ques- 
tion as to which tracks we should follow. After about 
an hour’s rapid walking we struck the trail at a point 
severa! miles north of the place where we had taken the 
track of the big moose, and by making all possible haste 
reached camp before dark. 

We decided that on the following morning we would 
take three days’ provisions on our backs and again take 
up the track of our moose unless we ‘should find fresh 
tracks before we reached his. 

Before daylight we were up and ready to start. The 
temperature had dropped to 20 degrees in the night. 
The wind was blowing a gale and occasionally a blind- 
ing snow squall would come driving through the woods. 
The old snow, soaked with the rain of the day before, 
was frozen hard, making it impossible to walk quietly. 
Our only consolation was that the roar of the wind 
through the trees drowned all other sounds, save now 
and then the crash of an uprooted tree. 

We had not gone up the trail more than two miles 
when we came upon the tracks of three moose that had 
crossed after we had passed the afternoon before. They 
were going southwest, directly toward the head of Gua- 
gus Lake. As the chances of finding these were so much 
better, and they were so much nearer our camp, we gave 
up the old bull and took these fresh tracks. They took 
us down into a swamp, through some of the worst thick- 
ets and bog holes I have ever seen. After an hour or 
more of this, we came to the tracks of a very large 
moose going in a northeasterly direction and apparently 
headed for higher ground, where the traveling would be 

* 

By this time considerable snow had fallen and the 
maths were all partly filled. The guide suggested that 
we leave the three and follow the big one, whose track 
appeared to be as fresh as the others, although the old 
snow had frozen since both were made, rendering it 
impossible to tell. I ventured the suggestion that this 

i the track of the big bull we were following the 
pogrione day, before he had reached the place where we 

started on his track. Wambolt did not think so, al- 
henge he admitted the possibility of such a thing, 
moose went up hill and down, never varying the 
of his step, no matter how steep the ascent. He 
follow ar old lumber road if it ran northeast, but 


if 


the: moment it changed its direction he would leave it. 
He would go through a fallen tree top where he could 
easily have walked around it, never seeming to notice 
the obstruction. 

We had followed him for some time when my guide, 
who was always ahead, suddenly stopped and gave vent 
to some adjectives which I will omit from these pages. 
Stepping up quickly I saw our footprints of the day 
before, at the exact spot where we had first taken up the 
trail of the big moose. With prophetic wisdom my 
guide said: “I thought it was the same one.” I 
knew he had thought nothing of the kind, and could not 
restrain a hearty laugh. 

As we had already lost several hours on this back 
track, we started at a brisk walk for the spot where we 
had left it and the tracks of the five other moose the 
previous afternoon. 

When we reached the place, Wambolt was inclined to 
take up the tracks of the five, but this time I insited on 
following the big one, since we had already tracked 
him so far. And we were off again with those big prints 
constantly stretching away further and further ahead of 
us through the woods. 

At noon we stopped for lunch, but were soon at it 
again. Shortly after this we came to a large stream 
which my guide informed me was the north branch 
of the Big Savogel. He felled a tree across it for a 
bridge, and we got over safely. 

We continued for some time in silence. I was think- 
ing of a story I had read once, of a man who had walked 
down a moose in five days, and was wondering if he 
would have ever lived to write that article if he had 
been on the track of this particular moose, when my 
guide stopped and motioned me to come forward. ‘“He’s 
right here!” he whispered. I looked around but could 
see nothing to indicate it. The tracks were still two 
days old, but I noticed that the moose had turned off 
to the right and was traveling southeast. “He’s stopped 
to feed, and he’s in this yard somewhere. Don’t break 
no sticks,” my guide whispered again as he cautiously 
stepped back from the tracks and looked up at the clouds 
to get the exact direction of the wind, which was still 
blowing a gale from the northwest. 

The moose had done exattly as Wambolt had phophe- 
sied. He had evidently been a long distance from this 
place when he had made up his mind to yard, and for 
some reason, probably because he had spent the winter 
here the year before, started in a direct line for his old 
feeding ground. 

In the early winter, as the snow begins to get deep, 
the moose select some place where feed is abundant, usu- 
ally the top of a ridge where there is a thick growth of 
young hardwood trees, and stay in this locality till 
spring. This is called yarding. Before the snow gets 
too deep to travel, the moose will wander over the entire 
length of the ridge, and feed on the bark and twigs of 
the hardwood trees. At this time the yard may extend 
for two or three miles in length, or as far as the growth 
of hardwood is plentiful. As the snow gets deeper they 
work closer together, and late in the winter it is not 
uncommon to find five or six moose standing together 
with the snow yearly to the top of their backs, almost 
unable to move. 

The guide shook his head dubiously as he saw that 
the moose had gone directly down wind. This adverse 
circumstance only spurred him to greater efforts. We 
cautiously retraced our steps and began to move in a 
circle toward the southeast, gradually working around 
till we were again walking toward the northwest. We 
soon came to the big track again, -still going southeast, 


‘and quickly retreated and made another loop, coming 


up in the same manner as before, until we could see the 
big. track. This maneuver was. repeated. several times. 

We were constantly on the alert scanning the woods 
in every direction as far as we could see through the 
trees. We found the tracks of several other moose, 
and could see by the young twigs freshly broken from the 
bushes, and small trees entirely stripped of their bark, 


that they had been feeding recently and were not far 
off. 


At last, coming up on one of our circles, we saw the 
spot where the old fellow had spent the night. After 
that the signs were very fresh and the work extremely 
interesting. 

We: continued our circles for perhaps another half 
hour, and were just working up wind nearly to the 
place where we would expect to come upon the track, 
when I saw through the trees, about sixty-five yards 
ahead, a huge black object which quickly took the shape 
of a great moose. He was lying down and looking 
straight at me. At the same instant Wambolt said in 
a low voice, “There’s your moose!” I dropped on one 
knee in order to get a better shot under the intervening 
limbs. As I did so the moose arose to his. feet, and 
in doing so placed his fore shoulder exactly behind a 
large tree. I aimed far enough back to miss the tree, 
and fired at his ribs. He made a tremendous jump and 
started to run. Just then Wambolt grunted, imitating 
the grunt of a moose. At this he stopped for a second 
and again looked at us. 

After the first shot I had worked the lever of my 
rifle to throw a second cartridge from the magazine into 
the chamber, but in the excitement I had not thrown the 
lever far enough forward to eject the exploded shell, 
and in closing the action had pushed this shell back in 
the gun. At the click of the hammer on the empty shell 
the moose started again. By this accident I lost a shot 
that would have saved us much worry and hard work. 

As he disappeared I fired two more shots through the 
trees without any idea of stopping him. In a few seconds 
the woods was as quiet as before. 

We went up to the place where he had started and 
were gratified to find considerable blood on the snow. 
“You have hit him hard, and we'll get him, but may be 
not till to-morrow or next day,” Wambolt said assur- 
ingly. “There are only two things that will stop us from 
getting that moose. One is, if he knows we are follow- 
ing him he will take to the water, and the other is, it 
may snow and fill up his tracks.” 

It is alwavs wise to give wounded game plenty of time 
to lie down if it will, so we sat down on a log and Wam- 
bolt lit his pipe. 

In about twenty minutes we took up his track once 
more. After he had run a short distance he had set- 
tled down to a steady walk, I noticed that he was 
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taking much shorter steps than before being hit. He 
was bleeding freely and had stopped once, where the 
blood had flowed in sufficient quantity to melt a large 
hole through the snow. 

We kept on, and at the end of the first mile the blood 
had diminished so there was seldom a drop. My hopes 
of getting him had gone down correspondingly. Wam- 
boit was still confident. 

Another mile had passed with no sign of blood in the 
tracks. We were advancing cautiously and keeping a 
good lookout ahead. Suddenly I saw that black object 
through the trees. In a moment I caught a glimpse of 
the horns, and knew it was my moose. At the same time 
Wambolt whispered, “That’s him!” I fired. The moose 
rolled over on his side and lay perfectly still. 

He had been lying down, and was so near dead that I 
doubt if he had seen us. My first shot had passed through 
the lungs about six inches back of the shoulder blade. 

He was a very large moose. His hoofs were much 
worn, showing great age. I measured from the top of 
his fore shoulder to the bottom of his fore foot, to get 
as nearly as possible his exact height at the fore shoul- 
der. I found it just eighty inches. His horns were 
heavy, but of peculiar shape. The blades were narrow, 
extending out from the side of the head with a spread of 
fifty-one inches. then turning they went straight up 
twenty-eight inches. 

Our troubles had only just commenced, for we still 
had to get his head and horns out of the woods. This 
was the most difficult task of all. 

The next night, however, found us safe in camp 
with our trophy. On the way back we came upon a 
cow and a calf moose. They were very tame and stood 
and looked at us as we went by. 

My last day in camp was spent resting and preparing 
the moose head for the taxidermist. Mr. Foran reached 
our camp that night, and the next morning we were off 
for Newcastle. 

It was with true feelings of regret that I said good- 
by to Wambolt. He had proved himself a hunter 
worthy of the name. At my request he did not carry 
a gun during the entire trip. He was anxious that I 
should secure good specimens of both moose and cari- 
bou, and was constantly cautioning me against shooting 
at one with a poor set of horns. 

For the benefit of any of my fellow sportsmen who 
contemplate taking a hunting trip in this region, I might 
add that Wambolt’s postoffice address is Littleton. 
Northumberland county, N. B. He will be glad to 
correspond with any one planning a trip to his terri- 


tory. . ° 

I found every one with whom I had dealings kind and 
obliging and above all interested in securing the patron- 
age of American sportsmen. J. Brapiey Scorrt. 





Game Protective Societies Invited. 


Toronto, Ont., May 2—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Will you kindly, through the medium of Forest AND 
STREAM, request the secretaries of the game protective as- 
sociations of the following States to send their names and 
addresses to me?: States of New York, Pennsylvania, 
Ohio, Michigan, Indiana, etc. . 

I want these addresses to enable me to correspond with 
the executive officers of their respective associations, with 
the intention of taking concerted action for the better 
protection of wood duck and woodcock, two grand species 
of game birds, that unless concerted action is taken will 
in a few years be exterminated. 

By so doing you will confer an esteemed favor on 
yours truly, E. TInstey, : 
Chief Game Warden of Ontario, Parliament Building, 

Toronto. 


Bay Birds. 


THe Forest AND StrEAM has had good reports of bay 
bird shooting at the following points. Intending visitors 
would do well to communicate in advance with the parties 
named respecting the nresent supplv and prospects: 

L. M. Taylor, Jr.—Cherrystone, Va. 

Jos. H. Stevens—Wachpreague, Accomac county, Va. 

E. B. Cobb—Cherreton, Va. 

L. Lucius Cobb—Cherriton. Va. 

L. R. White—Carolla. N. C. ; 

Harvey’s Cedars, N. J. 

Holleter’s Inner Beach Hotel—Long Beach, L. I. 

Eugene A. Jackson—East Quogue, L. I. 

S. W. Everett—Manteo. N. C. 

Crunnot Bros.—Cherriton, Va. . 


Long Island Game Protectors. 


Wuirenatt, N. Y., April 30—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In reading over your issue of April 27. an article 
entitled “Where is the Long Island Game Protector?” at- 
tracted my attention. If its author really desires to see 
the law enforced. why doesn’t he communicate with Chief 
Protector Pond and let him know the facts? Besides, if 
he had any sand he would collect evidence against these 
violators or call the nearest game protector’s attention to 
these violations and personally help him to uphold the law. 

Wm. Kocu, Jr. 


Woodcock Cover Burned. 


Bayvitie, N. J., May 2—The fowl! have left the bay. 
There has been very few killed this spring. 

A fire has just gone through here which has burned at 
least fifty square miles of our best woodcock and grouse 
cover, and has killed large numbers of both birds, also a 
good many, rabbits, etc., and has burned the woodcock 
nests. Hens. 





Forest AND STREAM is an excellent paper; it has sup- 
ported many good causes, especially in relation to the 
protection of game, and it has always been credited with 
an intelligent svmpathy with sports and sportsmen of 
the best sort. * * * It needs and deserves the help 
of the rest of us in behalf of its campaign for a law to 
prevent the sale of dead game—New York Times, April 
5. 
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Sea and Biver Lishing. 


_ Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forgst anp Stream, 





ANGLING NOTES. 


Great Sea Lamprey.! 


Mr. W. L. Hoskins sends me another letter upon the 
subject of the lamprey or lamprey eel, which I give in 
full. 

Since my first letter to you asking about the lamprey 
cel as a table food, I have received your remarks regard 
ing it in the Forest anp Stream of Dec. 15, 1900, and 
April 20, 1901. In my reply permit me to say that I am 
a living witness for the lamprey as regards its table quali- 
ties, Sixty years ago. while living in Connecticut, my 
father and his neighbors were in the habit of making 
a trip every year, to the Agawam River, in Massachu 
setts, for the purpose of taking this fish. The lamprey 
is properly a salt water fish and ascends the fresh water 
streams in advance of the shad to spawn and then returns 
to the sea. At the time I write of the mode of capture 
was by hand. During the day time these fish lie in the 
deep water, but after dark they run up in the rapids 
and there attach themselves to the stones or rocks, 
swaying back and forth like eel grass. During this 
period it was the custom for one man to carry a torch, 
and two men with lines, each with a bag on his shoul- 
ders and a woolen mitten on his right hand. They would 
commence at the foot of the rapids and pick the lampreys 
off, one at a time, until each had a load, then go 
on shore and dump them into their wagons. This was 
followed up until they were satisfied with their catch 
My father has told me of their catching as high as 3,000 
in a night. What is very peculiar is that if any one 
attempted to catch them by going to the head of the 
riffs, the entire school would become alarmed and drop 
back into deep water and there would be no more fish 
ing that night. This fish is so popular in the cities along 
the Connecticut River that I have known them to com 
mand a price of one dollar each for the early run. For 
twenty years I have been in receipt of a box of these fish 
from Hartford, Conn., and I know of no article for the 
table that excels them. 

To-day these fish are an article of commerce in New 
England markets. Instead of the old method of capture 
they are now caught in weirs. While their looks are 
repulsive, I think that if you were served with a dish of 
them, nicely broiled, properly seasoned with salt and 
pepper, and a good liberal supply of melted butter 
poured over them, you would pronounce them good 
I prefer them to the famous Connecticut River shad 
Regarding their destructive qualities I think they are 
not to be compared to the fresh water eel. I am living 
on lampreys and have been for a week.” 

The remarks I have quoted are of interest, but they 
relate to the great sea lamprey I feel sure, while the notes 
I wrote in Forest anp StreAM had reference to a dwarfed 
form called the lake lamprey and particularly the lamprey 
found in Cayuga Lake, except that I quoted Mr. Dean 
Sage, who found a sea lamprey or river lamprey fast to 
a fresh run salmon, ior there are a number of species 
of lampreys, about fifteen in this country, though some 
of them are very scarce; and there are several in Europe. 
specifically mentioned. The great sea (Petromyson 
marinus) lamprey is common to the Atlantic coasts of 
Europe and North America and is highly esteemed as 
food, and grows to over three feet in length, while the 
lake lamprey averages but little over one foot in length. 
Pennant records “that it is an ancient custom for the 
city of Gloucester annually to present the sovereign with 
a lamprey pie covered with a raised crust; and at Rod- 
neys, in Gloucester, a rent called ‘pride gavel’ is paid 
by certain tenants to the lord of the manor for the lib- 
erty of fishing for lampreys in the River Severn.” 

Pennell says “The food of the lamprey consists gen- 
erally of animal matter; and in the sea it will attack fish 
greatly superior to itself in size, fastening pertinaciously 
upon them, and practically eating its way to the very 
bone.” * * * 

“The lamprey spawns in May, and its food consists of 
insects, worms, small live fish, and the flesh of dead 
ones.” 

This, however, all relates to the great sea lamprey 
about which there is no question as to its food qualities. 
What I wrote in the issue of Forest AND Stream, which 
Mr. Hoskins mentions. is not before me at this moment, 
but I assumed he asked about the lake lamprey as I now 
recali the matter, for this was the fish which. Prof. Sur- 
face had writ'en exhaustively about in one of the reports 
of the Forest. Fish and Game Cases about that time. 
Prof. Surface says: “We wish to state here for the sake 
of exposing some bits of folk lore (based, as is most 
folk lore, upon ignorance), that they (the lake lamprey) 
contain no venom whatever, and can inflict no injury 
whatever upon man, neither by bite nor sting; neither 
is the flesh poison to man in eating it, except after the 
alimentary canal has long been atrophied at spawning 
times and the bile and catabolic products being unable 
to. escape become spread throughout the entire system 
of the lamprey and cause all the flesh to assume a green 
color. * * * It is thought by many persons that 
they will attack people while in the water, and that a 
new hole comes in the side of the neck each year, as 
rattles ‘are supposed to come.on a rattler’s tail, or as the 
wrinkles come on a cow’s horn, but these suppositions 
are, of course, false. The holes in the sides of neck are 
openings into the gill pouches through which the water 
flows to carry its dissolved air to the gills to purify the 
blood, and their number is always seven. Lampreys have 
no means whatever of inflicting any injury upon man, 
neither directly nor indirectly, except through their 
economic effect in destroying the fishes he would use as 
food: This destruction, however, is great.” 

This is rather non-committal, but should not discour- 
age one who has a desire to try the lake 1 as a 
table relish: Now as to the lamprey being a , as it 
is rally termed. I think-it.is Jordan who says it 
is the lowest form of animal with a backbone, and that 





back bone is gristle, and not bone. But Surface is more 
explicit: “Lampreys are not fishes, but fish-like vere- 
brates with no paired fins, and neither spines nor bony 
rays in the fins. which they do possess; no scales, no 
jointed appendages, and, in fact, no external appendages 
of any kind but the vertical fins of the back and tail, 
with only one nostril, and. that found on the middle line 
of the head; adults with a large circular suctorial mouth 
armed with a great number of sharp chitinous teeth, but 
with no true jaws; mouth surrounded by a fleshy mem- 
brane which insures perfect suction and is fringed around 
the entire margin with a close-set row of numerous 
fimbriz; tongues rasp-like, containing many sharp chitin- 
ous teeth.” 

At the time the bill to appropriate money to destroy 
the Jampreys in Cayuga Lake was in-the Senate a Sena- 
tor, a personal friend, asked me about it and what it 
was intended to do. I took from my pocket a dried sec- 
tion of a lamprey’s head, making a fine display of its 
open mouth, described above, and said it was to appro- 
priate money to destroy things like that. He frowned 
and said, “I would be in favor of voting more money 
for the purpose than is asked for in the bill.” 


Trout Parasites, 


In the report of the Forest, Fish and- Game Commis- 
sioner for 1898 there is a paper-by Dr. Gary N. Calkins 
on a parasite which made its appearance in the trout of 
a private trout farm on Long Island and killed all the 
fish, young and old, in the ponds. I now learn with 


ANDY LEGASKE AND 


regret that what is undoubtedly the same parasite, from 
what I can hear, made its appearance in the trout of two 
private fishery clubs on Long Island and destroyed over 
thirty thousand trout. This is greatly to be deplored. 
Dr. Calkins unfortunately did not arrive definitely at the 
cause of the parasite, nor. did he discover a-certain and 
sure remedy. Thus far this parasite has appeared only in 
fish confined in ponds at clubs or fish farms and no wild 
trout are reported as affected. I have believed, and I 
think Dr. Calkins considered the belief tenable that in- 
breeding had something to do with this disease, as in this 
way the fish might have been weakened and less able to 
resist it, and something I have heard in connection with 
the later cases tends to confirm the belief as at least one 
of the causes. 

Another cause has been suggested. I was lately dining 
on a railroad dining car with Mr. Dean Sage, of Albany, 
and he told me that once when fishing in Labrador he 
and his friends caught a number of sea trout and put 
them in a pond made in the rocks by the side of the river. 
and in a few days they developed a disease similar to if 
not the same, as that which has visited Long Island, and 
he has seen the Long Island trout that were affected. 
He Attributes the disease to overcrowding in the pool. 

CHENEY. 


[San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. 


MEDAL contests, series 1901, Saturday, contest No. 4, 
held at Stow Lake, April 27. Wind, gusty; weather, clear 
and very cold. 

Event Event Event 


No. i, No. 2 No. 4, 
Distance, Accuracy, ————Event No. 8. re 
; Nets Castings 


| 


Feet. Percent. Acc. # Del. ¥ 





86 92 72.6 82.3 
89 88 7%.10 $1.11 
86.8 85.4 65 75.2 
89 90 7.10 $2.11 
91.4 88.4 7% 81.8 
83.8 85 69.2 T71.1 
90 90.8 78.4 96.4 
83.8 83.4 68.4 7.10 
90.4 86.8 76.8 81.8 
87.4 82 65 3.6 
87.4 82 71.8 76.8 
"1 &4 71.6 90.9 : 


Judges, Battu and Mocker; referee, Brooks; clerk, 
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Trouting in California. 


San Frawnersco, Cat., April 13.—With our intimate 
knowledge of the subject we have never been able to 
account for the fact that the best fishing on the opening 
day of the season, April 1st., within easy reach of San 
Francisco is to be had in the tidewater of Paper Mill 
Creek, which empties into Tomales Bay in Marin county. 
City anglers (now numbered by hundreds) were out in 
full force all over the State, but the Paper Mill Creek 
seemed to have the preference. Here the angler is always 
sure of a few good-sized fish on the opening day and fair 
catches are made well on in the season by those most 
familiar with its many pools and riffles. Heretofore when 
the season opened on a week day only a few of the more 
fortunate anglers could visit this popular stream, but dur- 


-ing the past few years fishermen have sprung up like 


mushrooms and out of the many quite a number availed 
themselves of the pleasure of wetting their lines. Thosc 
who fished in the tide-water were much more successful 
than those who whipped the headwaters. The White 
House Pool, near the mouth of this lovely stream, has 
always been recognized as a loitering place for the incom- 
ing steelheads on their way to the headwaters for spawn- 
ing and also on their return to old ocean. The run of 
large fish during the winter months has been much 
greater than for several years past and has afforded the 
anglers much sport during the close season. A law, how- 
ever, has iust been passed prohibiting the taking of steel- 
heads in tidewater during the months of February and 
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HIS STEELHEAD. 


March, which wili be much appreciated by sportsmen 
who believe in allowing the fish ample opportunity to 
reach the headwaters and tributaries. The spring run of 
small fish has been quite late this season, hence the grand 
sport afforded anglers who were fortunate enough to 
visit this tidewater pool on April 1. 

On April 2 there appeared in the sporting columns 
of the daily newspapers glowing accounts of the large 
catches made at White House Pool, which enthused 
so many that the following Sunday the majority 
of those visiting the Paper Mill Creek wended their way 
to this pool and it was estimated that there were at least 
fifty, but sad to relate the fish taken did not average one 
fish to a rod. This poor luck the fishermen attributed 
to the weather, high winds. etc. Quite a number of 
them could not understand why the fish did not mater- 
ialize, as it was positively known that the pool was alive 
with fish only a few days before. We think it may be 
easily accounted for—fiity anglers fishing in one pool 
and not a large pool either, the majority of whom were 
using bait, through the disturbance made by their inces- 
sant casting and the heavy sinkers, used to. combat the 
outgoing tide, so disturbed the equanimity of the wary 
trout that they persistently refused to take any kind of 
lure presented to them, which included such well-known 
baits as angleworms (barnyard hackle), shrimps -and 
salmon roe (the Butler fly). The anglers who fished 
further up the stream were quite successful, as was evi- 
denced by a few well-filled creels which were exhibited on 
the return trip. 

Andy Legaspe, probably the best tidewater fisherman 
in San Francisco and a most expert gaffer, was high hook 
of the day. During the afternoon a large fish was seen 
floating down with the tide, evidently much used up, 
Legaspe reached for his gaff and waited patiently for the 
opportunity which soon came; he made the strike and 
gaffed the steelhead amidships. The roll of the fish after 
being gaffed loosened “Andy’s hold, but he luckily re- 
gained himself.and landed an 8-pound steelhead trout. 
My friend Mr. E. W. Currier has favored me with a 
sketch of the incident. James Watt. 

. {Mr. Currier has some Chinatown paintings on exhi- 
bition at the Currier Art Gallery, No. 15 West Twenty- 
ninth street, New York city.] 


In Quest of Big Ones. 
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The. Rod and: the Pole. 


Ocvtar corroboration of oft repeated statements of 
the natives of that region was afforded me on a bright 


May day. 

“Ther’s trouts in thet ’ere brook, ef ye know whar to 
fin’ ’em,” was what I had been told by the farmer lads 
in the vicinity. 

The brook, a typical New England stream, skirted 
what is known as “The Old Plain,” occupying the bound- 
ary between the townships of Middlebury and Oxford, 
Conn, Tradition had it that the Pomperaug and 
Wangaum Indians utilized this as their burying ground 
in pre-Pilgrim days: the spade of the ditch and v@ll dig- 
ger bore out the legend in the curious primitive flint 
arrowheads, hatchets and other articles usually buried 
with the dead brave for use in the hunting grounds be- 
yond the big divide, that they often brought to light. 

Emerging from the dark fastnesses of the “Derry 
Woods,” the stream leaped into the sun-lit meadows with 
rippling songs of gladness. There were places in the 
rocky pasture where one could step across it without ef- 
fort, and here the waters were deep and dark, cutting 
broad sluices underneath the banks, ideal lurking places 
ior the wary trout. But though I had often inspected 
these places with critical eye, naught but shiners, with 
an occasional sucker, rewarded my search. 

On the day in question, however, I was walking 
through a meadow, where the brook fretted and com- 
plained over the pebbles of a broad shallow. A loud 
splashing arrested my attention and, lokking toward 
the stream, I discovered the cause of the commotion in 
the presence of as fine a fourteen-ounce trout as ever 
tickled the visual nerves of an enthusiatic fisherman. The 
big fellow was making a sort of semi-portage over the 
shallows: every few seconds he would reach a point 
where the depth of water was insufficient to maintain 
his verticality and he would flounder and flop, sending 
showers of spray high into the air for the sun to weave 
rainbows with. Though enough of a sportsman to re- 
frain from taking a mean advantage of the fish, I must 
confess to a strong temptation to have a bit of fun with 
him. 

During the late season of protracted aquaousness, 
when Jupiter Pluvius seemed to have mislaid his rain- 
stopper, I had oft-recurring visions of that embarrassed 
trout. in the sunny Yankee meadow brook; finally they 
became irresistible and I yielded. One morning when 
the milkmen were monopolizing city traffic a rubber 
clad mortal might have been seen to take an elevated 
train at Eighty-first street and Columbus avenue, ham- 
pered with a fishing kit. That was I. At 155th street 
| took a train on-the Northern Railway for Brewster, 
where by the skin of my teeth and a forty-rod run I man- 
aged to get hold of the hand-rail of the last car of a train 
on the New England Division of the Consolidated Road. 
The ride of seventy-five miles, getting a “rig” at Oat- 
man’s livery at Southford and a four-mile ride in the 
rain over roads heaved by frost with frequent sloughs 
and hummocks, was all quite strenuous but uninter- 
esting. 

Once more I stand-by the brookside in the “Old 
Plain” meadow and I realize the effect of varying condi- 
tions. The picture engraved upon the tablets of inner 
consciousness ‘and the one which I now- behold are as 
dissimilar as night and day.’ In place of a grassy, flow- 
ery mead, bordered by the limpid waters of a merrily 
singing streamlet, glistening in the soft warm light of 
a May-day sun, is a brown, soggy, cheerless field, 
through which roars a_chocolate colored torrent that 
escapes its bounds at the base of the field, spreading out 
into a broad, muddy pond, a background of leaden 
cloud and the ever present drenching rain. 

t is depressing to the last degree, but I speedily come 
to my senses and, remembering that I am not out in 
quest of nature’s beauties (speckled ones instead), un- 
limber rod and line, adjust an imitation fly, whose colors 
rival nature’s most. extravagant efforts, and make a 
cast. For a half hour I devote myself with most con- 
scientious assiduity hut unavalingly to the sport (?). I 
substitute a beetle for the fly and am in the act of dis- 
carding beth in favor of an embryo frog, when I chance 
to glance up stream. I am confronted by a spectacle 
that, while most interesting, is confoundedly exasperat- 
ing. Avseion of indigenous habitat, aged about twelve 
years; he stands in rubber boots whose tops threaten 
to bisect him: a coat evidently a relic of a remote ances- 
tor and a slouch hat. This is the boy. An alder pole, 
short. knotty and crooked, with two yards of common 
twine tied at the smaller end. This the outfit. A forked 
willow stick with upward of a dozen of the finest trout I 
have ever seen. This is his “luck” and my aggravation. 
Even while indulging my astonishment I was further 
tantalized by seeing another fine trout of a pound weight 
come thrashing out of the muddy torrent at the end of 
that homely. tackle. 

“Hello!” I ventured. 

“Hello yeou!” was the response. 

“You've had fine luck.” 

“Nuthin extry: jest cum eout,” and with this he 
landed another magnificent fish. 

“What yeou got?” he queried as he removed the trout. 

For the sake of appearances I was momentarily glad 
that a well-filled lunch box gave my fish bag a corpulent 
aspect: but it served no purpose, however, for, without 
waiting for an answer, the boy walked up and demanded 
a view of results. I could conjure up no valid reason 
for refusing his demand and was compelled to admit the 
truth. . 

“Whachye bait with, them things?” as he caught sight 
of a fly and bug hanging to my bag buttin. “Huh! 
’Taint no wonder’t yeou don’t ketch nuthin; theyn’t 
no flies ner. bugs) ’raoun’ this time o’ year,” and with a 
look of mingled pity and disgust he turned to his fishing. 
I ventured to iy ae what sort of bait he employed 
and received the nic reply, ““Wums,” 

Following a few more ineffectual casts, during which 
time any Cepiation landed several handsome fish, I cast 
my sel; to the winds (and rain),-swallowed 
my pride and humbly asked the youngster if he would 
sell me a few “wums.” He spurned the cash but gener- 
ously offered tashare his supply of bait, a portion of 
which I accepted. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


Looking up after some minutes’ futile fish'ng, I found 
my boy regarding me with an expression m which dis- 
gust and sympathy seemed struggling for a mastery. 

. “What is it?” T asked. 

Shaking his head in a deprecating manner the boy 
walked close up to me and .ooked at me quizzically for 
a few seconds, then this: ‘‘Does things float up-stream? 
Gosh ter mity! I never seen sech er fule.” 

I asked him to explain; both nettled and amused by 
his strictures on my intelligence. 

“Yeou was fishin’ up stream, wa’nt ye?” 

I admitted that such was the case. 

“Wal, yeou was hitchin’ yer hair fles an’ leather bugs 





THE BAREFOOT BOY. 
Courtesy of Wm. Mills & Son. 


an’ then ther wum al! on ’em right up stream agin the 
water, wa’nt yeou?” 

Again I was forced to admit the correctness of his 
deductions, and ventured to demand what of it. 

“What on’t! Wal, if yeou aint the alfiredest t’ick- 
skull I ever seen then I'll give up. Trouts knows a 
whole lot, trouts does, a dum sight more’n sum folks 
(giving me a significant look), an’ when a trout sees a 
fly er a wum a-comin’ up stream he gits leary an’ 
wouldn’t tech ’em in a month er Sundays. Theys got 
some sense, trouts hez.” 

During the recital of this homely proposition upon 
gravity, a great light dawned upon me. Of course it was 





MORE OF THE SORT. 
Courtesy of Wm. Mills & Son. 


contrary to the natural order of things for a fly, worm 
or other seductive fish tid-bit to sw.m against the cur- 
rent of a stream, and I had wholly ignored his fact while 
wondering why the trout did not respond to my over- 
tures. 

“Jest flip ver hook out back o’ thet bog an’ fotler it 
along down.” advised my instructor. 

Humbly I followed instructions, and ere the hook had 
floated ten feet down the current there was a swish, a 
tug at the line and the next instant I landed a splendid, 
fifteen-ouce trout. That was the beginning of a fine run 
of luck, no less than eleven following my initial catch 
in quick succession SsMUEL MANSFIED STONE. 


Nets Ase Notesces. 


Sauk Centre, Minn., April 23.—While out looking for 
coon sign on a fresh ‘snow one day ear'y thi: spring I 
wandered off about six miles from home and came> to the 
outlet of Long Lake into Lily Lake, a verv slow current 
six feet deep. There I saw a string.of lilypads that 
reached straight across the run. They proved to be the 
floats of a gill net. I gave it a “jank” (it was a Nor- 
wegian net), and the answer came back that it was loaded. 
How to get it out was the next thing. The cord was 
tied to a willow on the other side, a d‘stance of 40 feet. 
I had a gun with me. The first shot cut the cord and 
tore that willow right out by the roots. Then I pu'led 
the net out. And such a mess. They were tw’sted in a'l 
shapes;-I didn’t stop to untwist them either. I wonld 
take one by the middle, then with my knife I wou'd 
start at his head and slit the twine to his tail then roll 
him back into the water. There were nine nickerel and 
twelve pike, all alive but three, and some nice ones, too. 
After getting them out 1 doubled the net up in 4-foot 
loops, then cut each loop and pitched the whole thing out 
into the middle. I then went back into the woods, <at 
down and waited two hours. No one came. 1 took two 
fish ( I was entitled to them) and went home. 
The next day I: went»back; the net had been pulled out op 

V. 


shore, but no one in sight. 
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New England Waters. 


Boston. May 4.—The Rangeleys are clear. Moosehead 
was clear Thursday, morning, May 2, nine days earlier 
than last year. In the forenoon Capt. F. C. Barker tele- 
graphed that the ice was break ng up and would be out of 
Mooselucmaguntic before night. Fhis clear.ng was ten 
days earlier than la:t year. Richardson Lake was clear a 
day or two before, and Rangeley Lake has since cleared. 
‘his opens the season at the Range.eys and Moosehead, 
and many fishermen have already gone to these resorts. 
Great catches are expected. though much will depend upon 
the weather. especial y since the time is so early. 

A number of Boston levers of the angle have gene to 
Lake Cobbosseccontee, in Mane. T. Ralph Parrs and 
wife A. W. Wheeler and wife. of Arl ngton. and John 
Robinson and wife, of Hallowell, are at that lake on a 
fish:ng.trip. . Some catches are reported, including sev- 
eral-sa:mon, to Lewiston, Auburn and Augusta fishermen 
But there comes a good deal of comp’aint about ‘“‘too many 
smelt,” and that the trout and :almon decline to bite. be- 
cause too well fed with smelt. Indeed, every fish caught 
seems to be gorged with these little’ smiclt. Now the 
same is true of the early fishing at the Rangeleys, at 
Sebago and at all the lakes that are stocked with smelt, 
for samon food. Still Cobbosseecontee :port-men are 
objecting to the smelt, and suggest that the law protect- 
ing smelt at spawning time be repealed, in order that the 
supply be diminished, and hence the anglers be able to 
take trout at every turn. 

Good reports are coming from Clearwater Pond, Farm- 
ington, Me. There is a Boston party there consisting of 
Dr. Heber Bishop, W. S. Hinman, C. F. Perry, Fred E. 
Whiting, J. M. Grovner, Jr., and G. F. Andrews. Mr. 
Hinman had the good fortune to take the fir t fish of any 
size for the season at those waters—a trout of 5% pountls. 
Mr. Whiting has caught a salmon weighing 5 pounds. 
Both fish are good ones for that lake, and especially so 
when it is remembered that salmon have been in there 
but a few years. 

Stream fishing has not yet been very satisfactory in 
Maine. Reports all mention streams full to overflowing, 
the result of the continued rains. A few days of drv 
weather will certainly be followed with good results. 
High water is always favorable to good catches of trout in 
New England streams, but the angler must wait till the 
water begins to fall. A Bennington, Vt., report says that 
the legal open season on trout began there May 1, and 
though ‘the streams are still very high the fishermen are 
looking for good catches as soon as the water begins to 
fall. Reports exactly the same come from the New 
Hampshire streams. Richard O. Harding and C. F. Dan- 
forth are looking toward Dan Hole Pond, N. H., for 
salmon fishing. They will be off as soon as business per 
mits. It will be remembered that Mr. Danforth took a 
salmon there last year that weighed over 14 pounds. He 
and Harding are satisfied that there are more of the same 
sort there. Doubtless Fish and Game Commissioner Nat 
Wentworth will fish there with them. Fishing is still slow 
at Lake Auburn, Me., for which cold weather and con 
tinued rains are supposed to be to blame. 

Bostqn, May 6'—The New England fishing season 
has certainly started with unusual interest, if we are to 
believe the newspaper reports. These reports are nume1 
ous and long-drawn-out, and bristle with adjectives con 
cerning what is going to be done in the way of catclres, 
or what was done last year. A large number of sports- 
men have gone to the hundred and one resorts north and 
east of the Hub, but not many catches are yet reported. 
The fact is that the season is yet very early, the water 
is high; and most of the Maine and New Hampshire lakes 
and ponds are alive with smelt. These smelt have just 
returned from spawning, up the brooks and inlets, and a 
great many of.them are dead and dying. .The trout and 
salmon only have to float under them, as they rise to 
the stirface, to gorge themselves to overflowing. A fish 


+ erman writes of.a,small salmon. he finally succeeded in 


gétting. at: Sebago Wednesday. - He shook more than 
twenty ‘liffle smelt out of the salmon’s mouth and throat. 
The angler says that, it isa wonder the fish bite at all. 
but he was tempted to “fight a Rangeley. spinner.” 
Catches have been slim at Sebago for several days, 

A Wolfsboro, New Hampshire, special says that there 
has been great fiishing at that point of late. A salmon 
weighing eigh: pounds was taken right off the Hobb-is- 
Inn wharf on Tuesday. The fish was photographed and 
sent to Boston, where it is shown in the window of a 
railway oifce. At the same point twenty-seven pounds 
of trout ard salmon were taken by a fisherman in one 
ard a half hours. The lazgest fish we ghed ten and one- 
half pounds. A Boston sportsman is also having great 
luck a the same place. Lake Winnipisaukce has been 
fairly alive with fishermen at Alton Bay and Lake Shore 
Park,, ard hundreds of pounds of trout and salmon are 
reported taken. Of course the lakers predominate, but 
landlocked salmon are showirg up well. At’ Laconia 
Cant. T. R. Tarrant. Richard McGee and L. P. Bennett. 
of Poston, have made a string of twenty-five pourds of 
trout and salmon in onlv a few hours’ fishing. A Weirs 
disnatch savs that the treut ard salmon season there ‘s 
survassirg all previcis records, Gord rerorts are cem- 
ine from Newfcund Late. Fish Cemm’‘ssioner Nat. 
Wertwerth ard Frank L. Huehes who have heen attend- 
ing to the restocking and hatchire werks at Pristol, have 
also larded several good trout and salmon with the -cd 
ard reel Thev have over 1.700.c¢n fry in the tanks to 
be distr*hited in Newfound an4 adiacent waters as soon 
as sufficiertly grown. C. W. Colhurn. J C. Stott and 
Frank 1. Fames are some cf the Massachusetts snorts- 
men who have been having fair luck at Newfound At 
the head of the lake H. H. Clark. C. C. Crehman. H. E. 
Rirel-mine er, and Samuel Wax. Boston: M=. and Mrs. 
T. ¥ McDenald, Lowell; F. H. Ravard. Manlewood: A. 
1. Mame. Methuen: J. D. Morehouse. Lawrence. have 
been fiiching for several days. Thev wr'te of fierce winds 
and cold weather, but’ of fish biting well when it is possi- 
ble to be out. 

At the Big Bangor, Me., salmon pool the fishermen 
have been having better sport of late. A renort of Sat- 
urday says that over twenty fish have heen taken for the 
week, ‘weighing from seventeen to twertv-seven notnds. 
The ice is out of Sebec Lake, Me., and Seacdte. thouch 
a little late, compared with the clearing of -other Ma‘ne 
‘waters. Great fishing is expected there. Renorts from 
Grand Lake mention cold weather and high winds, con- 
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ditions unfavorable to good fishing. At Cobbosseecontee 
there is good bass fishing, although it is early for that 
sport. The biggest catch of bass has been made by 
orge Palmer, of Manchester; ten, weighing from’ two 
to five pounds. Prof. Thieman, of Togus, took a salmon 
weighing fourteen pounds there last week. Fish Com- 
missioner L. T. Carleton and H. L. Pishon, of Augusta, 
have been fishing at Maranacook the past week, and are 
reported to have brought home good strings of trout. 

It is all too early for many reports of catches at the 
Rangeleys and Moosehead, although a great many fish- 
ermen have gone to their usual haunts on those waters. 
From the Rangeleys reports continue to mention “too 
many smelts” by far. When the smelts have been done 
running for a few days the trout fishing is sure to be 
excellent. SPECIAL. 


o 
On Old Back Creek Again. 

I NEVER think about writing up a camping trip until, 
sometimes, while sitting smoking in my “den,” sur- 
rounded by fishing rods, flies, camping scenes, etc., my 
imagination carries me back to the dear old banks of my 
favorite fishing grounds, old Back Creek, where, to 
use the late Fred Mather’s words, “Bass are jumping 
crazy for the fly.” 

Back Creek is a favorite fishing resort for Winchester 
people, and in bass fishing season along Beaver Dam 
may be seen followers of Izaak Walton, patiently wait- 
ing to hear the musical click of the reel. There are a 





good many people who can’t see much pleasure in cast- 
ing a fly, but that is because the love of the sport was 
never born in them. When a man can lie flat upon the 
ground in the broiling hot sun in July, waiting for a 
bass to take his minnow, he is a true lover of sport, and 
gets more out of life than a great many people do. 

After hooking a big fish one experiences a sensation 
that is so exciting and intoxicating that sometimes after 
landing his prize he is attacked with a voilent headache; 
but he is perfectly willing to stand all that. 

But to go on with my story. I was accompanied on 
this trip, as I have been on all former ones, by my old 
friend Stiemman Snapp, who would rather wade all day 
in the creek enticing the bass than make love to a pretty 
girl. 

We left old Winchester at 12 o’clock at night and 
arrived at the.creek about daylight. How familiar every- 
thing looked, Even the crudely constructed table we had 
put up the summer before was still there, and served 
us again on which to eat our meals. : 

The scenery around this section is beautiful. The water 
is as clear as crystal and as smooth as glass. To follow 
the windings of this stream is a strangely fascinating 
pastime. Sometimes it slips away beneath the low hang- 
ing branches of glossy green ivy and is.as dark as ink 
among the dense shadows, and moans and sobs among 
the gnarled roots and shelving rocks that try to hold it 
captive. When you tire of murmuring streams. you can 
climb the high. cliffs near by and look afar to lands that 
seem fairer than this; where the soft fleece-like clouds 
bend down to kiss the slopes of the distant Blue Ridge; 
where the wind comes straight over the hills to tell you 
strange stories of what it saw and heard before it came 
to sob and moan among the dense pines around you. 
At night those who love solitude and the weird . can 


listen with pleasure to the sad. notes, of the whipporwill 


and the plaintive cry of the catamount. All of these 
things go to make camp life pleasant and something out 
of the ordinary..- 

The nearby farmer strolls in at night and amuses you 
with some of his experiences about these parts. He tells 
you of a rattlesnake swallowing a deer and of a man see- 
ing two immense carp basking in the;sun and jumping 
in and catching one under each arm,;and many other 
miraculous. things which we all take.in and apparently 
believe. Bidding our good-natured friends good night 
we roll into our bed of straw and blankets and soon are 
dreamirig of placid waters, the splash of the gamy bass 
and of skill pots. 

There is something tugging at"my arm; ah! I say to 
myself in my dreamings, I have a‘strike; it feels like a 
big one; it keeps on tugging; I raise myself upon my 
elbows; I am reeling him in. Ah! it is only my friend 
“Snappy” trying to wake me up. The morning sun is 
streaming in between the folds of the canvas and tells 
us it is time to be up, and then breakfast is the next thing 
on the programme. 

Any one who has been camping knows how good 
everything tastes on these trips; even fat bacon, which 
we would not think of eating in town, is relished as 
much as a quail on toast. After satisfying our appetites 
we strike out down the stream, with a pair of old shoes 
on and very little else, casting here and there and every- 
where, and now and then ‘having the satisfaction of see- 
ing the line go out and hearing the sweet music of the 
ree!. In his frantic and game effort to free himself of 


the hook he throws himself clear out of the water only 
to plunge again into the water out of sight; now he is 
zigzagging; now he takes a straight shoot, but the hook 
is still fast, and my friend commences to slow him up; 
there is not as much line out as there was five minutes 
ago, and finally a quivering object is chucked into the 
fish basket. We continue on our way, now and then add- 
ing to our number. By noon we have caught enough to 
satisfy us and retrace our steps toward camp. 

We made arrangements to have the Winchester News- 
Item sent to us before leaving town, and reading it in 
the afternoon was one of the greatest pleasures of the 
trip. Before leaving town it was rumored that Mr. 
Charles Broadway Rouss, the blind millionaire mer- 
chant prince of New York, and Winchester’s benefactor, 
was going to give $30,000 toward an opera house to be 
erected in the city, and on the day before leaving for 
home we received the news that it was really a fact, 
and to-day there stands in Winchester one of the finest 
buildings in the State, costing nearly $100,00, which 
but for the great generosity of Mr. Rouss might never 
have been erected. This man has done a great deal for 
Winchester and there is not a man, woman or child 
in the city who does not love him. 

Bidding farewell, but hoping to return again, we leave 
the rippling, musical waters of Old Back behind us and 
are soon going up hill and down hill toward home. 


Av CLINE. 


Notice. 


All communications intended for Forzst awn Stream should 
always be addressed to the Forest and ‘Stream Publishing Co., and 
nat to any individual connected’ with the paper, 7 
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Budd’s- Lake, New Jersey. 

Bupp’s Lake is situated in the Schooley Mountains, 
Sussex county,.N. J. The most direct way to reach it 
is by the Delaware, Lackawanna & Western Railroad to 
Stanhope Station, thence stage to the lake, three miles. 
three miles. ; ; 

Budd’s Lake is not one of the most picturesque pieces 
of water that we know of. It is oblong, being about one 
mile across by nearly a mile and a half long, surrounded 
mostly by flat lands, rising a little distance back to rolling 
hills. But it is a good fishing ground, containing small- 
mouth black bass, large-mouth black bass, pickerel, etc. 
We give a birdseye view of the lake, from which the 
fisherman can easily locate what fishing he wants. 

Small-Mouth Black Bass Grounds.—Small-mouth bass 
are taken more or less all over the lake, but the best spots 
are the deep water, 75 feet out from the Forest House 
dock, and extending from the point above down to the 
upper end of the bay. From the end of the deep water 
down to the point at the lower end of the bay is a sand 
bar in about 10 feet of water; some nice small-mouths are 
often taken from this bar. Then around the reef off the 
lower point some are often taken. A very good spot, in- 
deed, is over and around the reef in the center of the 
lake. This reef can be located by following straight out 
from the reef just mentioned, until you are in a direct line 
between the Forest House dock and Smith’s House, 
shown in map. The reef is about 6 feet under water. The 
best bait in Budd’s Lake for the large fellows, and there 
are many of them ,that will run to 5 and 6 pounds, is 
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crickets and grasshoppers during the warm evenings of 
July and August. Crickets used in the deep water off 
the Forest House dock will generally bring three. or four 
of the big ones to the net. 

Large-mouth black bass—and there are some old 
bouncers—are more plentiful than the small-mouth vari- 
ety. Their principal grounds are among the lilypads, 
skirting the western shore, and around the lower end. 
They are mostly taken by casting in holes among the 
pads with minnows and frogs. Frogs are a particularly 
good bait for them in Budd’s Lake. 

Pickerel are all over the lake, but average smaller than 
most of the lakes in this section, but they are numerous. 
In other lakes, which we shall mention hereafter. one 
generally gets a fair percentage of 3, 4 and § pound fish, 
but here a 5-pound pickerel is quite a novelty. The best 
grounds for pickerel are: Starting from the Forest House 
dock take a bee-line for the point on the western shore 
shown in map, then down to Smith’s boat house, keeping 
just clear of the lilypads. After passing Smith’s boat 
house it is all good ground all over the bottom of the 
lake, either for still fishing or trolling. The best trolling 
rigs for Budd’s Lake are Skinner’s No. 2 silver and brass 
casting spoons, with a piece of white belly from another 
fish for bait. We have taken as high as 120 in a day with 


these rigs. J. CHuRcHWARD. 


Like Picking Up Money. 


In every city, town and vil in the United States where there 
i ing or fishing or 
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Some Fishing Points. 


WE have had favorable reports of the following fishing 
points as affording fishing worth going for. The name of 
hotel or person giving accommodations to sportsmen is 
added. Correspondence should be had in advance as to 
present conditions of water, etc. : 


; Trout. 
Conant Lake House—Emmonsville, Sullivan county, 


N. Y. 

P. A. Purdy—Smithville Flats, N. Y. 
—— Grove House—Long Eddy, Sullivan county, 
Morley’s—Lake Pleasant, Hamilton county, N. Y. 

W. R. Bishop—Hammond, St. Lawrence county, N. Y. 
H. M. Sacey—White Lake, N. Y. 

Nat Locke—Indian Lake, N. Y. 

Mrs. E. Mead—Indian Lake, N. Y. 

American Hotel—Hackettstown, N. J. 

W. S. Emery—Eustis, Me. 

G. H. Gleason—Portage Lake, Me. 

W. L. Parsons—Dead River, Me. 

Billy Soule—Rangeley, Me. 

Debsconeag Fish and Game Club—Debsconeag, Me. 
Price Bros.—Canadensis, Monroe county, Pa. 

D. M. Crane—Canadensis. Monroe county, Pa. 
G. C. McKearn—Greely, Pike county, Pa. 

S. O. Cest—Spragueville, Pa. 

Caleb Ticknor & Son—Great Barrington, Mass. 
Hotel Weirs—The Weirs, N. Y. 

Geo. E. Armstrong—Perth, N. B. 


Black Bass. 


W. H. Leavitt—Charleston, Ont., Can. 

D. J. Dawson—Wolfe Island, Ont., Can. 
H. H. Gill—Henderson Harbor, N. Y. 
Silver Bay House—Silver Bay, N. Y. 
Henry Cox—Mattituck, L. I. 

F, P. aoe Some Salem, Westchester county, N. Y. 
Beaman’s Hotel—Poultney, ¥t. 

S. R. Searey—Harbor, Me. 

D. Corkey—Harwood, Ont., Can. 

Forrest House—Budd’s Lake, N. J. 

C. J. Coon—Woodruff, Wis. 

John Waterstowe—Greenwood Lake. N. Y. 


Salmon. 


W. H. Leavitt—Charleston, Ont., Can. 
‘esi E. Dood—Spruce Brook, George Pond, Newfound- 
nd. 


Norman Jenkins—Burnt Land Brook, N. B., Can. 


The Tuna Club. 


AvaALon, Santa Catalina, Cal., May 1.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: In consequence of the unqualified success 
of the rod and reel tournaments of the Tuna Club in 
former years, in the interest of a higher standard of sport 
and the protection of the game fishes of southern Cali- 
fornia, the club will give an open tournament at Santa 
Catalina Island, Cal., from May 1 to Oct. 1, 1901, inclu- 
sive. The object is to encourage the use of the rod 
and light tackle in taking the large game fishes of these 
waters, and in every way to elevate the sport to the highest 
standard. - 

The prizes are open to all men not professionals, special 
prizes being arranged for ladies. 

The only restrictions are the rules of the Tuna Club 
that rods and reels must be used and that rods must not 
be less than 6 feet 9 inches in length, the tip of which 
must weigh not more than 16 ounces. By the word tip is 
meant all that portion of the rod from reel seat to end of 
rod; the line must not exceed twenty-four thread or 
strand, and be capable of sustaining a dead weight of not 
more than 48 pounds. The drag notin as the Rabbeth 
drag is barred. Each angler must bring his fish to gaff 
unaided, and the fish must be reeled in, a broken rod either 
before or after gaffing the fish disqualifying the angler. 
The tournament is open to amateurs only; professional 
fishermen, those engaged in allied industries, and mem- 
bers of their families being debarred, except as stated 
in special class I. 


Present Holders of Cups and Records. 


Lragest tuna: Col. C. P. Morehouse, 251 pounds, first; C. F. 
Holder, 183 pounds, second; H. St. A. Earlscliff, 180 pounds, third; 
F. V. Rider, 175 pounds, fourth. 

Black sea bass: F. S. Schenck, 384 pounds, first; T. S. Manning, 
370 pounds, second; T. S. Manning, pounds, third; F. V. Rider, 


Wises om bones 1 M. Beags, @.pounds, fens; F. F. G 
ite sea : E, M. » un st; F. F. ish, 56 
v. Bid nds, third. or 


pounds, second; Mrs, F. er, 
i rst; F. F. Garish, 37 pounds, 


Yellowtail: F. V. Rider, 41 nds, 
second; Mrs. H. W. Hoyt, aie pounds, third. 
Prizes. 


Class A—Leaping Tuna. 
1. For exceeding the club record, Tuna Club gold medal and 
2. For the largest t f th id f the club 
. For the est tuna of the season, pre t 
and extra silver shown ted rod. ee aoe 
‘or secon. est tu: silver-mounted rod, d b 
Melon, Deposit. New York, me orate 
4. For the smallest tuna, booby prize, 
5. To the angler ing first tuna of the season, silver-mounted 


rod. 
6. Special prize to angler taking first tuna between Jan. 1 and 
, Silver-mounted rod. 


April 
a Special prize for largest tuna taken by a lady, silver-mounted 


tuna rod. 
Class B—Black Sea Bass. 
1. For exceeding the clab record, 38 pounds, Tufts-Lyon silver 
cup, Rider-Macom' gold medal and extra ne rod. 
For the largest sea bass other than the above, silver- 
mounted rod. 
3. For smallest black sea bass of the season i 


4. Special prize for largest black sea bass taken by « lady, silver- 
mounted rod. 


Class C—Open to Ladies—White Sea Bass. 


1. For the largest of the season, silver-mounted rod. 
2. For the second largest, gaff. 


Class D—Open to Ladies—Yellowtail. 
ike For largest fish of the season, John F. Francis gold medal 
a silver: > 


2. For second largest fish, gaff. 
Class E—Open to Ladies—Albacore. 
1. For largest fish of the season, silver-mounted rod, \ 
Class F—Rock Bass. 
L For the largest fish of the season, Vom Hofe line dryer. 
Class G—Sheepshead. 


1, For largest fish of season, angler’s pipe, | 
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Class H—Whitefish. 
1. For the largest fish of the season, gaff. 
Class I—Professional Boatmen. 


1. For the best equipped launch, three horse-power or over, for 
ishing purposes; rods, reels, lines and gaffs to be considered: 
silver-mounted rod. 

2.. For the best equipped fishing boat, under three horse-power, 
or without engines; rods, reels, lines and gaffs and general com- 
fort to be considered: silver-mounted rod . 

3. For the boatman of the angler taking the first tuna of the 
tournament season, silver-mounted rod. 

All catches made with a view of competing for prizes must be 
reported at once to some member of the weighing committee, and 
weighed in his foe and posted. No allowance will be made 
for shrinkage. Club scales must be used. 

Wegiies Committee—F. S. Schenck, R. A, Eddy, E. L. Doran, 
T_S. Manning, Frank V. Rider. . e 

During the tournament of the Tuna Club there will be exhibited 
by the Santa Catalina Aquarium and Zoological Station as com- 
plete a collection of the living game fishes of this region as 

ssible, so that contesting anglers may see and observe the fish 
efore taking them. The rock bass seen here are particularly com- 
mended to lovers of 8 and 10 ounce split bamboo rods. There will 
be shown also, if possible, all the different live baits used i the 
members of the una Club, including sardine, smelt, mackerel, 
crayfish, octopus, clams, sea worms, abalone, flyingfish, squid, etc. 


Seasons. 


Seasons fluctuate according to local conditions, wind, weather 
and food supply. 


Leaping tuna (Thunnus thyunus), 22 to 250 pounds. May 15 to 
Aug. Ts. Have been hooked in February. 

Black sea bass (Stereolepis gigas), 20 to 400 pounds. March to 
December. Sometimes all the year. 2 

Albacore (Germo alalunga), 10 to 70 pounds. Nearly all the year. 

Yellowtail (Seriola dorsalis), 15 to pounds. March to January. 
Often all the year. 

Bonito (Sarda chlliensis), 5 to 16 pounds. March to January. 


White sea bass (Cynoscion nobile), average 0 pounds. 
July 15. ; 

Survacuds (Sphyrena argentea), up to 15 pounds. Spring and 
summer, 


May 1 to 


Blue perch (Medialuna) (Scorpis californiensis). 
Sheepshead (Trochocopus pulcher). All the year. 
Rock bass, several kinds, 2 to 12 pounds. 
Halibut and flounder, all the year. 
Mackerel and swordfish, spring and summer. 
Whitefish all the year. 


Si Wiehe shee Chand: 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I was once presented with a card which made me an 
honored but unworthy member of a club of anglers which 
can probably. boast of a larger membership than any club 
in this country; but I lost my membership, and this is 
how I lost it: 

In the latter part of August some years ago a small 
party of us took the little steamer Varuna at Clayton on 
our way up the Bay of Quinte to Trenton. With our 
boats and oarsman we naturally attracted some notice, and 
received an immense amount of gratuitous information as 
to the best fishing grounds in the whole region. At last 
one person, who claimed to be an expert angler, strongly 
insisted that we should give up our trip to the Bay of 
Quinte and visit.a lake some eight or ten miles from 
Trenton, and assured us that if we did so we would have 
the trip of our lives, and to convince us he told us the 
following story. in which he was corroborated by his two 
companions : 

He stated that the week before they had all visited this 
jake and that in just eighteen minutes from the time they 
began to fish they had caught three bass, weighing together 
18 pounds. 

“How long a time,” I asked, ‘“‘were you obliged to take 
in hooking and landing each fish?” 

“Exactly six minutes by the watch.” 

“And you landed them?” 

“In just eighteen minutes.” 

“And they weighed?” 

“Exactly 6 pounds each by the scales.” 

“Large or small mouthed bass?” 

“Small, of course, and they are seldom taken in this 
lake weighing less than 6 pounds, although largér ones 
are very often caught.” 

I turned to my friend and said, “Your story about this 
wonderful lake has made this the saddest day of my life. 
I am one of the members of the largest club of anglers in 
this country, but I joined on the express condition that if 
at any time I met a person whose qualifications for mem- 
bership were superior to mine I would immediately trans- 


All the year. 
All the year. 


fer to him my token of membership. From this moment . 


my connection with this club ceases, and I now hand to 
you this card, which entitles you to full membership in 
my place.” 

It read as follows: “This card entitles the holder to full 
membership in the Ananias Club.” 

At first he was angry and his face flushed, but his com- 
panions jeered at him, and in a moment or two he dis- 
appeared and kept out of sight during the rest of the trip. 

J. S. Van CLEErF. 


Povcuxeepss&, N. Y., May 1. 







this week caught twenty-five fine bass one 
day on Cedir Lake, Indiana. Harry Gobel, of this city; 
'rell, of the Chicago Fly-Casting Club, and 
ir Chicago anglers, have made trips to this 
early bass witer or others adjacent to Chicago, and they 
report fairly \lecent success. Mr. Murrell was on the Fox 
River this we\k, but did not have very good luck there. 

The trout se&son is a little late in Wisconsin, but some 
parties are goingsout this week, and a few very decent 
takes are reported from the lower portions of the State. 

I was talking with Mr. Mayer, of this city, who told 
me that last fall when he was out at the Sixty-fourth 
street. pier he saw several bass caught by perch fishers 
along the pier. Investigation proved that there is a body 
of shallow water in the big lake there between the old 
World’s Fair pier where the moving sidewalk was and the 
short pier south of there, in which space the bottom of 
the lake is covered with grass and weeds, making a very 
good lying ground for bass. He saw a good many bass 
jumping in this place, and thinks he could go out there 
and catch a nice string. It is near the mouth of the park 
lagoons, and it is known that there are a great many 
bass in these lagoons where they have been protected. 
These fish were seen last fall, and.I have a notion to 
keep an eye on that bit of water myself for this summer’s 
fishing. 

Governor Yates has reappointed Nat H. Cohen, of 
Urbana, to succeed himself as a member of the Illoinois 
tate Fish Commission, Mr. Cohen has given enthusiasm 
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and careful study to the work and proved a highly desira- 
ble official. His appointment is a good one. 

Deputy Game Warden James Latherman, of Wyoming, 
has found a waterfall 300 feet high in the Yellowstone 
Park. It is located in Box Cafion, two and a half miles _ 
northwest of Hell’s Half Acre. A heavy growth of tim- 
ber conceals the falls, which have been there al these 


years without being suspected. E. Hovex. 
Hartrorp Butip1nG, Chicago, Ill. 


Mink and Trout. 


In their latest report the New Hampshire Fish Com- 
missioners discuss a phase of droughts in relation to trout 
which has not been given the attention it deserves. They 
say: 

So far as relates to the propagation of food fish, and 
particularly those that furnish the best sport for the rod 
and reel—namely, the brook trout and landlocked sal- 
mon—we have had as great a degree of success as we 
could have asked for under the circumstances. Both of 
the two summers last passed have been seasons of un- 
paralleled drought, and trout streams al] over the State, 
which had never before been known to fail, went en- 
tirely dry. The north part of the State, where the 
streams have their rise among the hills and mountains. 
and their headwaters fairly well protected by a growth of 
timber, suffered far less than the central and southern 
portions. Probably many thousands of trout perished 
for want of living water, and in some of the brook%'which 
did not run dry the fish were all driven into a very few 
pools, and became an easy prey to the boy or man who 
saw fit to drop them a line.. Trappers say that mink never 
were so fat and slick as they have been this fall, which 
is easily accounted for by the condition of the streams, 
which were so nearly dried as to render every fish left 
alive in them by the drought an easy prey to this most 
voracious little animal. The mink is the only fish eater 

(four-footed) that will take more fish than he needs. He 
will fish industriously all day, eating what. fish his stomach 
will hold, and draggitig away and hiding the balance. And 
he never was known to go near the dead ones he has 
deposited around under various logs and stones, but re- 
peats to-day his work of yesterday. So that given such a 
season as the two last passed, and the number of fish 
destroyed by mink throughout the State is incalculable. 
There would, in our opinion, be much gréater sense shown 
in establishing a fair bounty on that most thorough little 
poacher than in keeping it on bears and wolves. Not- 
withstanding the reverses we have met with by reason 
of the drought, we have had no disposition to abandon 
those streams which have in times past furnished so 
much good trout fishing. Last spring we restocked them 
with more fry than we had ever before put into them, and 
we propose to keep at them, hoping that the summers to 
come may not be so disastrous to our work as the two 
last passed. 
An Adirondack Trout String. 

Jounstown, N. Y., May 2.—I inclose clipping from 
Johnstown Republican of this date: 

“Charles W. Rowles returned home from Canada Lake 
and vicinity last evening with a string of fish which has 
been looked upon with much admiration by -the local 
anglers. He puiled seven trout from the Canada Lake 
Inlet which tipped the scales at 15 pounds, representing 
the largest sized trout that has been brought to this city 
in a long time.” 

I saw. the catch and can verify the statement as to size 
and weight.. They were all speckled brook trout, seven in 
number, and taken in an afternoon’s fishing, and com- 
prised the whole catch and are the largest average that 
ever came in to our city for one afternoon’s fishing. The 
season is backward and this is the first catch reported. 

cae. ee 


Lobster Claws. 


Horse Cave, Ky.—Editor Forest and Stream: Some 
time since I chanced to find in a junk shop the claw of a 
lobster which measured 12% inches in a straight line from 
point to heel, and about 5 inches broad in the widest part. 
It is in perfect condition and has the small claw attached 
with a string. I have not been able to get its history, and 
would be glad to know if any of your readéts has ever 
seen a lobster claw to equal this one in size. Eg, Ce. 

[This is by no means a record claw. A 19-pound lob- 
ster from Eastport, Maine, had claws measuring 18 inches 
in length and 8 inches across; and the lobster of 30 to 40 
pounds must have had claws much larger. For years, ow- 
ing to overfishing, the size of lobsters has decreased. ] 


The Boy. with the Pole. 


WE all know of the barefooted boy with the pole, and 
many of us have been so fortunate as to meet him. Mr. 
Stone writes of him appreciatively. For more than one 
amateur fisherman the boy has come to the rescue from 
utter defeat with some suggestion, or, in dire extremity, 
with fish. We found the other day in the tackle cata- 
logue of Messrs. Wm. Mills & Son, of this city, two little 
pictures of the barefoot boy, which were so unstudied and 
true to nature that we asked permission to print them, and 
they come in very fitly with Mr. Stone’s story. 





In the early days of Illinois a gentleman prospecting 
through the country found himself at nightfall near a 
little two-story log cabin. Having been granted the 
privilege of staying all night, he was shown to the attic, 
where he found a couple of hounds, who, as his host ex- 
plained, always slept there. As he was disrobing he gave 
a mighty sneeze. whereupon the two hounds gazed in- 
tently at each other a moment and then with one accord 
bolted out-of the single window the room contained. The 
hostess, hearing the racket, appeared above and inquired 
the cause. “Why,” said the guest, “I. sneezed, and the 
hounds looked at each other a moment and then flew out 
the window.” 

“Oh! that’s it, is it? I'll tell you the reason they did 
that. I always whale ‘em for sneezing around the house, 
so when you sneezed each: thought: the other one-was thé 
culprit and jumped out of the window to escape punish» 
ment,”—St. Louis Post-Dispatch » » 
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Leading dealers in ga ony ml supplies have advertised in our 
columns continuously for a quarter-century. 


se o 
California Coursing. 

Coursine is evidently rapidly increasing in popularity 
on the Pacific coast. The coming season promises to be 
an exceptionally interesting one in California in the 
number of events and entries at the various courses. 
More dogs and better ones are being constantly brought 
forward and those most familiar with the sport say that 
California now has as good dogs as are to be found 
anywhere. 

Perhaps the plentiful supply of hares has much to do 
with the growth and popularity of the sport. The west- 
ern jack rabbit is an unfailing product and a good reli- 
able sprinter. History does not tell how long he has 
held his own against the hordes of coyotes that have 
chased him over every acre from the Rockies to the Pa- 
cific. Certain it is that the coyote is a natural born 
rabbit chaser, and he has about the readiest means ol 
rapid transit of any creature with four feet to manipu- 
late. The hungrier and thinner he is the less resistance 
air and space can offer to govern him. The lighter his 
plumage becomes, in his contention with his fleas— 
when he gets so thin that the sun shines through him 
and leaves no shadow—the more the alacrity he exhibits 
in his efforts to annihilate space and encompass jack 
rabbits. He has obliterated so many of them that there 
are, at this time, but a few billion of them left. ; 

In Nevada a few years ago the stock raisers tampered 
with natural conditions by introducing a theoretical inno- 
vation. They offered a reward for the extermination of 
coyotes, and it worked. So many coyotes were wiped 
out that, it is alleged, the rabbits thrived so well they 
not only ate up all the grass, but had begun to obstruct 
the railroad. A reward was then offered for rabbit 
scalps, a penalty threatened for any person who injured 
a coyote, and, at the time my informant came away, rab- 
bit scalps and ammunition were the only things to be 
seen in Nevada except the landscape. : : 

It seems to me the jack-rabbit does not do himself 
the credit with a brace of hounds after him that he does 
on his native heath with a pack of ki-yi-ing coyotes in 
his wake. The dogs do not make noise enough for him 
to think there is anything doiny.” Even when he does 
unlimber and wake up to.the reality of things he seems 
to think he can dodge the hounds, and he always appears 
to be surprised that they pick him up while he is doing 
some of his curves. A hound’s nose is about three inches 
longer than a coyote’s, and the jack has not yet learned 
to make the allowance. After a while he will perceive 
that two or three inches on the forward end of a hound 
may have considerable to do with his personal affairs. 
However this may be, I have seen many a rabbit on the 
sage-brush plains give a pack of coyotes a longer and 
harder run than any I have seen made for the dogs. 

At the Open Stake Coursing at Union Coursing Park, 
San Mateo county, on April 27 and 28, there were 112 
entries and the entire 56 brace of dogs were in form 
and participated in the event. The total of the purse 
was $875. First money, $110, was won by Frank Jones 
dog, Wedgewood, with F. A. McComb’s Little Sister 
winning second money, $70. The remainder of the purse 
was awarded in smaller amounts. ; 

The first day was bright, with rather a strong wind. 
A drigzling rain fell during most of the second day. 
while a stiff wind made it cold and disagreeable for the 
men and dogs in the field. The entire programme was 
carried out in a very satisfactory manner. Considering 
the number of events and the disagreeable weather of 
the second day the management deserves much credit 
for the goovd work of its fielders, particularly for that of 
the judge, John Grace, arid the siipper, James Grace. 
The meeting was under the direction of the California 
Coursing Committee, which has announced the follow- 
ing events for May: 4th and sth, Sapling and Open 
Stake; 11th and 12th, Puppy and Open Stake; 18th and 
igth, Open Stake; 25th and 26th, California Coursing 
Committee Stake. ; RANSACKER. 
San Francisco, April 29. 

Points and Flushes. 

Mr. M. T. Mason, of Chatham, N. Y., writes us as fol- 
lows: “There will be a bench show the week following 
the Pan-American event at Chatham, N. Y. It will be 
under A. K. C. rules, and will be the first annual show 
held by the Columbia County Agricultural Society. As 
Chatham is only twenty-five miles from Albany, on B. & 
A. R. R., New York and Eastern exhibitors from the 
Pan-American will doubtless stop off at this show. espe- 
cially as a small entry, good premiums and liberal classifi- 
cation will be a feature of this event.” 





Burley—Hello, Hurley! Where did you get the dog? 
It isn’t full-blooded, is it? 

Hurley—Well, no; not exactly. I call him Heintz— 
fifty-seven varieties, you know.—Town Topics. 





The Manitoba Field Trials Club, through its secretary- 
treasurer, Mr. Eric Hamber, has issued a circular* letter 
giving much valuable information to those who contem- 
plate attending or participating in its trials. The matter 
concerning the customs arrangements is specially note- 
worthy. rby entries close on July 1. All-Age entries 
close Aug. 1. Champion Stake nominations are to be 
made on or before Aug. 1. Mr. S. C. Bradley has again 
consented to act as one of the judges. 


Take inventory of the good things in this issue 
of Forest Ann Stream. Recall what ao fund was 


_ given last week, Count on what is to come next 
week, Was there ever in all the world a more 
abundant weekly store of sportsmen’s reading? 





Canoeing. 
Notice. 


All communications intended for Forest axp Stream should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper, 


"Mid Reef and Rapid.—IX. 


The Lewis dam is built at the head of a conglomera- 
tion of small islands, located in a sharp turn of the river 
to the left, so that the dam seems to be simply a con- 
tinuation of the left bank .in a straight line, until the 
other bank curves around and meets it; and, to the 
canoeist descending the stream, ‘all that appears to re- 
main of the diminishing river disappears through a tall, 
massive head gate of hewn timbers into the race—the 
mill itself not being visible from the dam, as it is lo- 
cated half a mile below. On landing on the dam, how- 
ever, the canoeist discovers several little channels lead- 
ing down among the islands, no one of which appears 
larger than a good sized creek. The most direct and 
practical one is the old boat channel, the one nearest the 
left end of the dam, and down this narrow, shallow little 
stream—after easily sliding our canoes over the dam— 
we now made our way, alternately wading and floating 
on the swift, race-like shoot for a quarter of a mile 
until the open river was again reached, and with it 
plenty of water. 

A fine stretch of river is presented below this place; 
the river, flowing broad, swift and deep between low 
banks overhung on either side by giant sycamores which 
cast their grateful shade far out over the water, behind 
which lie broad stretches of rich, well tilled fields—a 
lovely pastoral reach—until it ends at the Lewis mill half 
a mile below in a steep, gravelly rapid, down which we 
shot with exhilarating speed, successfully avoiding the 
numerous big rocks strewn around in careless confusion 
at the foot of the rapid. 

A mile or so below, a ledge juts out from the right 
bank and extends in a long, slanting, down-stream line 
clear across the river. One or two small, grass-grown 
islands are strung along it, and a gravel bar breaks the 
otherwise three or four foot fall into a short, steep rapid. 
In fair water the shoot down this short bar is a fine one, 
and a passage is easily found almost anywhere along its 
length, but at the present stage the bar is impassable, 
and the old boat channel at the extreme left must be 
taken. It winds around over the-end of the ledge next 
to the bank, and turns sharply to the right out into the 
river again, while right in the turn, just over the verge 
of the shoot, in the swiftest water at the most awkward 
place imaginable, is a peculiarly ugly, jagged mass of 
honeycombed limestone. It is particularly hard to dodge 
without running the canoe ashore on the rocks which 
line the sides of the narrow shoot, yet it must be dodged, 
as a sharp blow and rub against its vile, petrified, sponge- 
like edges is more than the stoutest canvas—or cedar 
either, for the matter of that—can stand. 

We knew this nasty little shoot well, and therefore 
approached it with great circumspection, the more neces- 
sary because, as we were well aware, places of this char- 
acter are at their worst in the lowest water. 

George was in the lead, and, after backing and filling 
around a few minutes for position, he let go and shot 
over the verge and down the shoot. He succeeded in 
dodging the ledge in mid-stream, but was swept heavily 
ashore on the rocks at the side of the shoot below, where, 
after vigorous shoving, pushing, poling and swearing, he 
succeeded in freeing himself, and passed out into the 
deep, still pool below, where he floated idly, his paddle 
across his lap, intent-on seeing the fun as the rest of 
us negotiated the shoot, while. I lay up in the shade 
under the bank above for the same purpose and to profit 
by the other fellows’ mishaps. 

Lacy went next, and his experience was quite similar 
to George's. The Colonel then essayed the shoot, and 
smashéd up against the reef squarely amidships with a 
crash that made the stout timbers of his big, heavy canoe 
fairly crack and groan. Considering his quite respect- 
able avoirdupois, the blow was a terrible one, and I was 
really surprised to see him shove off from the rocks and 
go bumping and dragging down the remainder of the 
channel into the still water below, apparently unharmed; 
and my respect for the toughness and strength of a well 
made canvas canoe—already well founded—was. most ma- 
terially strengthened by the incident. 

It was my turn next; so, cautiously drawing my canoe 
out from under the bank, stern first, into posit’on, back 
paddling carefully as I drifted down into the powerful 
suction of the shoot, I approached. 

In order to avoid beaching on the rocks below, as 
George and Lacy had done. it was necessary to lay close 
to the reefs in ‘mid channel, so I steered as closely as 
I dared—a fatal mistake, for I saw in an instant that I 
was to share the Colonel’s fate. 

Hastily shoving my paddle out to port, however, with 
a vigorous jab I caught the reef firmly with my paddle 
blade and eased my canoe gently down against it, hold- 
ing the boat off all I could. 

In spite of all my efforts, however, the harsh, coral- 
like finger tips rasped horribly along my side as I gently 
dropped down away from the dangerous proximity. I 
made the remainder of the shoot at the expense of a 
few thumps from the rocks at the bottom and speedily 
rejoined the others, who had turned their bows down 
stream again and were lazily paddling along. 

“Did you strike hard, Colonel?” Lacy was saying as 
I came up alongside. 

“Oh, no,” replied the Colonel carelessly, as he struck 
a match on the hatch framing which lay inverted in front 
of him and lit his pipe again. “I just bumped.and scraped 
a little as I came down; that’s all.” 

“The Colonel iever strikes hard or sticks fast,” said 

“When he gets out into the water he does it 
because he likes. to wade.” 

“How did you get that little hole in the side of your 
canoe, then?” Lacy continued.;“Why, I can crawl aboard 
through it!” e 

“Great fish hooks, Colonel!” exclaimed George, “the 
whole side of your canoe is busted in!” 


“Oh, get | what are. ; n ” €xclaimed the 
Colonel” “Why, I hers e ny ‘of water !” 

“Well, I advise you not to Jean too far over to-port, or 
you'll speedily ship a boatful of it,” I put in. 

“Put your hand down,. man, and see for yourself,” 
added George. “The break’s just above the water line.” 

“Jeem—sis cousin! why, I can shake hands with my- 
self, right through her side!” exclaimed the Colonel in 
consternation, as he took this simple advice, and reach- 
ing down along the side of his canoe, discovered a 
ghastly rent in the canvas along the freeboard just above 
the water line, a foot and a half long. 

‘The frame timbers are smashed, too! the whole side 
of the boat’s smashed in!” he continued, in utter dismay, 
as he investigated the break from the inside. 

“Yes, you touched a little bit heavily, I’m afraid,” said 
ig drily, as he lit his little brierwood. 

“That had better be attended to at once,” I said 
“Yonder is the old Governor Walker place,” as the 
fine old mansion opened up to view, around a wooded 
point. Embowered in stately trees, its well kept grotinds 
sloping gently down to the river in front from the little 
eminence on which it stood, it presented a stately ap- 
pearance as we dropped down toward it. “We'll Tand 
there, for lunch and then repair damages.” 

“I expect that would be best,” replied the Colonel; 
“the rent’is above water and I expect I could easily run 
to our camp at Three Springs, which is only three or 
four miles below, but I might hang up on a rock or fish 
dam on the way, and the boat careen and fill with water 
before I could get off.” 

“Yes, and there’s plenty of rough water before we 
get there, with reefs ad infinitum, not to mention a fish 
dam or two, and you will be quite likely to ship some 
water before we get there,” said George. 

“Oh, I don’t think I would take any water in the 
rapids,” replied the Colonel. “My boat is a dry boat, 
and rides the waves like a duck.” 

“You will have an opportunity to’ try the experiment 
right here,” George continued, as we approached the 
head of a long half mile shoot, down along whose surface 
the surges ran pretty high, while at the foot of the 
rapid, even at that distance, the big “white hagses” 
could be seen gamboling and throwing their shaggy 
white manes high in the air, the bright foam-crests glit- 
tering and sparkling in the sun as we closed our hatches 
and drew up our aprons before dipping—one at a time 
—down over the crest, and beginning the long, exhil- 
arating shoot. 

“Well, did you take any water?” I exclaimed, as. I 
joined the others at the bank below the foot of the 
rapid and just above the Walker place, where they had 
arrived before me. As I spoke, 1 threw up my apron, 
throwing overboard as I did so a bucketful or so of 
water reposing in a pellucid little pool in the hollow of 
my apron in my lap; while my wet, shining decks, from 
which the water was still’ running and dripping over the 
gunwales, like rain from the roof of a house, bore ad- 
ditional testimony as to the size and weight of the 
aforementioned “white horses,” now .gamboling and 
tossing a hundred yards astern of us up the river. 

“Yes, I believe a little did dash in as I came down 
that last pitch,” he replied, as he stepped ashore, “but 
none to amount to anything. I expect, though, it had 
better be fixed after lunch,” he continued, drawing his 
wounded canoe wel! up cn the bank after him. 

“I think myself it will be the safest plan,” I replied, 
as I opened up my hatches and lifted out the mess- 
chest, upon which I placed my folded camp stool, and 
then on the top of both folded the three cushions of my 
mattress, having previously drawn my boat well up 
ashore, where the entire fleet now lay stranded. 

“Look at that scratch on the side of your own canoe, 
Commodore,” said Lacy. “It is exactly like the cut in 
the Colonel’s boat.” 

An investigation revealed a long line of paint scratched 
and rubbed off the side of the Frankie on the freeboard, 
above the water line, in exactly the same place as the 
Colonel’s break, the line being quite similar in outline 
to the rent in his boat. As, however, the canvas was un- 
injured, no harm was done, but it conclusively illustrated 
. at a narrow escape I had from sharing the Colonel's 
ate. 

My plunder was carried up the bank to a nice turfy 

spot under the trees, where-——Lacy having by this time 
returned from Walker’s with a bucket of water—we 
gathered around fhe convenient little mess chest, and did 
ample justice to an ample lunch of cold sliced ham, sar- 
dines, pickles, bread and butter and cheese, with a hard 
boiled egg apiece by way of relish, after which our mat- 
tresses were brought into play, and our after-dinner 
smoke accomplished in Tuxury, flat on our backs, our 
heads and shoulders supported by our upturned camp- 
stools, over which one cushion of the mattresses was 
thrown, and our feet and lower limbs extending over 
the matresses and down the sloping bank. 
_ Another convenient feature of the oiled mattress bags 
is that in addition to the protection afforded the mat- 
tresses in the canoe from the water and weather, they 
can be thrown carelessly down anywhere—even where the 
ground or grass is damp—without fear of soiling or 
dampening the mattress inside—a great convenience, for 
our after-lunch smoke and siesta is quite an institution 
of our cruises. 

After our lunch and smoke—in the interim the Colonel's 
boat having thoroughly -dried out, while he hauled it 
further up on the bank and turned it up on one side so as 
to get the wound uppermost and in good position for 
operating upon—I went to my owfi canoe, and from one 
of those inestimable pockets which hang up under the 
washboard along each side of the I drew outa 
small roll of stout duck and a little muslin bag. of resin, 
while from another I procured a-bottle of alcohol and a 
small brass alcohol lamp,.or stove (if so small. an. article 
could be called a stove), Lacy in the meanwhile procuring 
the malleable iron ladle packed: in the expeditionary camp 
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filled it with alcohol, the Colonel cut three pieces of can- 
va$ftom the rollhof duck of a size sufficient to cover, the 
hole—one single piece being too,large to quickly and con- 
veniently handle. In. the meantime George, having con- 
tributed his share to the process by preparing a couple of 
little chisels or scalpels cut from a Yin. limb from the 
nearest sycamore and flattened at one end to a knife-l’ke 
blade, with which to plaster on the patch, made ready with 
the kodak to catch us in the act. 

All being ready. I lighted the alcohol lamp, and, holding 
the ladle, in which I had placed two or three table- 
speonfuls of resin, over the blaze, I soon had the resin 
reduced to a seething liquid, whose fragrant, aromatic 
odor diffused ‘tself in the air around. I then took about 
half a teaspocnful of lard from the lard can in the mess 
chest and drepped it in the melted resin, stirring it in 
with cne of the flattened sticks. When it was thoroughly 
melted in I poured a few drops of the mixture into a 
cup of river water which Lacy held for me, kneading the 
cooled drops between my fingers to test its consistency. A 
little more lard was added, and the water test again ap- 
plied. until the compound had lost its brittleness and was 
about the consistency of fairly pliable shoemaker’s wax, 
when it was pronounced ready to use, 

A piece of the canvas was immersed in the boiling com- 
pound until thoroughly coated and saturated, when it was 
lifted out between #the two flattened sticks and quickly 
-placed over one end of the break and plastered smoothly 
down. The other end of the break was next fixed in the 
same manner, after which a patch was placed over the 
remain'ng open space in the middle, a little hot compound 
poured over the completed patch and quickly plastered 
over the entire surface (rapid work is necessary, as the 
mixture cools and hardens rapidly), and the job was 
done, and the Mary Lou—her beauty considerably dis- 
figured by the big resin-colored patch on her cheek—was 
again waterproof. An examination of her frame inside 
revealed less damage than the Colonel had at first sup- 
posed. One of her stout inch-pine cross sections, or 
moulds, was shattered, however, but we could not con- 
veniently repair this, and as it did not materially impair 
her efficiency, we did nothing to it. 

The river makes a great ox-bow bend to the right and 
background to the left again of several miles in ex- 
tent; clear around the front of the Walker place, and 
coming back below to a point considerably in the rear 
of the place, before again bending sharply to the right and 
resuming its course down the valley. 

We found the first reach, of a mile or so around the 
bend to the right, full of reefs. The river was wide, swift 
and very shallow, and great patience and care were re- 
quired in order to safely negotiate this reach, particularly 
in the upper part, and hang-ups were by no means in- 
frequent. At the bottom of the reach, in the great crescent 
to the left, is a mile or so of eddy, as the still reaches are 
incorrectly termed, in local parlance, and at the present 
stage of water we found this reach as currentless as a mill 
pool, and a tedious half an hour’s paddling was required in 
order to work our way through it. The river impinges 
against the base of the outlying spurs of the Blue Ridge 
along here, and the right bank rose to a considerable 
height, densely clothed with trees and broken by the 
longitudinal straight line of the Norfolk & Western Rail- 
road, as it lay in an ugly, red clay gash, high up above 
the water. 

A couple of gentlemen fishing from a big white skiff 
about half way down this reach proved to be Dr. Tom- 
kins and Mr. Avis, of Charleston, W. Va., who were 
spending a few summer weeks at the Walker place. They 
showed us a fine catch, among which was a huge 5lb. 
bass. It was the biggest one I had ever seen, and I took it 
up and handled it with great interest and respect, specu- 
lating meanwhile with the Colonel as to how he would 
feel at the business end of our light fiv tackle. 

We told the fishermen that we would camp at Three 
Springs, some three miles or so below, and invited them 
to visit us in the evening, which, as it was not over a 
mile across the country from their stopping place, they 
readily agreed to do, and the Colonel and I paddled on 
after George and Lacy, who were: by now some little dis- 
tance ahead. 

We finally worked through this mile or more of eddy, 
which ends in a broad flat bar, which stretches across 
the breadth of the river in a gravelly beach, mostly above 
water, until the lower end of the eddy looks more like 
the bottom of a long, narrow lake or pond than the con- 
tinuation of a river. At the left a deep, narrow channel, 
not more than a few boats’ lengths in width, carries all 
the water in the river over the bar in a strong, deep 
stream, which then pitches away down hill in a glorious 
rapid, a quarter of a mile long, with the usual long, semi- 
circular fringe of stones, boulders, etc., piled up across the 
lewer end. We plunged swiftly in a shouting procession 
down this surging shoot and pitched head first and one 
at a time over the rocky fringe at the bottom, escaping 
with a few thumps apiece, and were buried in the suds 
below, which rolled in sheets from our decks, leaving them 
glistening and shining, mirror-like, in the sun. 

From here cn down to where the river flows deep, still 
and lake-like in the broad expanse of the Shaver mill 
pool, some three or four miles below, is one continuous 
rapid. We have had fine sport in running this stretch of 
river on former cruises, but on the present phenomenal! 
low water we had all we could do to get through it at all, 
for it is litera'ly ribbed and seamed with reefs, huge 
sections of which project in great masses, high out of the 
water scattered here and there over the surface of the 
river. in picturesque confusion, and as might be. ex- 
pected, great caution was required in order to navigate 
this ‘water at all, and many and frequent were the bumps, 
thumps and hang-ups scored by each and every one, al- 
though all succeeded in getting through without having 


to fe out. 3 2 ‘ 
e scenery down along this reach is very beautiful. 
We had turned our backs upon the ugly red scar upon 
the mountainside in which lay the railroad tracks, and in 
of us, as the river wound to the left, the banks on 
right rose in a high bluff, upon which, and command- 
ng a fine river prospect, stood a large, fine looking brick 
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peak in which tle Southern end of the Massanutton range 
springs from the valley, whose portals we were just en- 
tering, the grand, imposing slope of the peak being strik- 
ingly beautiful, while every tree and bush on the mountain- 
side stood out in distinctness in the clear, pure atmos- 
phere, while the picturesque masses of rock scattered 
freely around in the river bed, around and among which 
the swift, clear waters rippled caressingly, breaking into 
pearly foam, made up a foreground charming in its 
beauty. 

I had a clumsy, troublesome time of it getting over the 
big fish dam opposite Weaver’s, and half a mile above 
our camp at Three Springs. I had lagged some distance 
behind the others, and they had slipped over the dam, ap- 
parently without trouble or delay, some little time before I 
even reached the couple of hundred yards or so of slack 
water above it. I was familiar with the location of the 
shoot, and merely noting that each canoe, as it approached, 
turned to the left and disappeared over the dam with a 
parting glimpse of the shoulders and helmet of the occu- 
pant, and the uplifted, sharply pointed stern of the 
canoe, I paid no special attention to the exact spot, but 
drove my canoe swiftly through the slack water above 
down upon the dam, intent only on getting over and catch- 
ing up as quickly as possible. Approaching the dam I 
gave a glance down the usual place, then, closing my 
hatches and pulling up my apron—for the shoot was 
about a boat’s length long, with a drop of 3 or 4ft., and 
quite rough—I drove my canoe briskly over. 

In my careless haste I went over a yard too far to the 
left, and my bow brought up with a crash on a sunken 
rock just below the crest of the dam and held fast. The 
swift rush of water caught the stern of my canoe in its 
relentless grasp and swung it resistlessly round and 
hurled the canoe down over the dam sidewise. As soon 
as the bow hung I threw off my apron and hatch in anti- 
cipation of the inevitable capsize, and prepared to jump. 
The stern crashed down on the rocks and hung up like- 
wise, leaving the canoe broadside on, across the full flow 
of water over the dam, and-over she went. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
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Yachting Fixtures, 1901. 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
be 2 sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
also of changes which may be made in the future. 


MAY. 


. Manhasset Bay, first series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing- 
ton, Long Island Sound, 

Huguenot, special, New Rochelle, Long Island Sound. 

New Rochelle, special, New Rochelle, Long Island Sound. 

South Boston, club race, City Point, Boston Harbor. 

East Gloucester, club race, Gloucester, Massachusetts Bay. 

Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

Harlem, annual regatta, City Island. sane Island Sound. 

Indian Harbor, special, Greenwich, Long Island Sound. 

Bridgeport, special, Bridgeport, Long Island Sound. 

Canarsie, opening and parade, Carnarsie, Jamaica Bay, 

Brooklyn, opening, Gravesend Bay. ' 

Staten Island, Stapleton, S. I. 

American, opening, Milton Point, Long Island Sound. 

Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 

Manhasset Bay, second series race for a cup, Port Wash- 
ington, Long Island Sound. 

Seawanhaka Corinthian, races for raceabouts, Seawanhaka 
knockabouts and club catboats, Oyster Bay, LI Sound. 


JUNE, 


1 annual, College Point, Long Island Sound, 
1. Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Ber. 

5. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 

. Canarsie, pennant championship, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 
~ 
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. Knickerbocker. 


. Manhasset, annual, Port Washington, Long Island Sound. 
. Brooklyn, open, Gravesend Bay. 
8. South Boston, club handicap, City Point, Boston Harbor. 
12. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 
15. South Boston, club cruise, City Point, Boston Harbor. 
15. Beverly, club, Monument Beach. 
15. New York C. C., annual, Gravesend Bay. 
15. Larchmont, spring segatta, Larchmont, Lon 
15. Seawanhaka Corinthian, first race, Center 
Bay, tone Island Sound. 
15. Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
15-17. Boston, cruise, City Point, Boston Harbor. 
16. South Boston, cruise, City Point, Boston Harbor. 
17. Beverly, open sweepstake, Monument Beach. 
17. Duxbury, club race, Duxbury, Mass. 
17 Hull-Massachusetts, classes over 18ft., Hull, Boston Harbor. 
17. Dorchester, classes 18ft. and. under, Dorchester, Boston Harbor. 
17. Corinthian, first club championship, Marblehead, Mass. 
17. East Gloucester, club race, Gloucester, Mass. 
17. Brooklyn, annual regatta, Gravesend Bay. 
17. Pavonia, annual onne, Newark Bay. 
17 Burgess, Marble , Massachtisetts Bay. 
18 Atlantic, annual; Sea Gate, New York Bay. 
19. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 
. New York, annual, New Yo: a. 
. Duxbury, ladies’ day, Duxbury, Mass. 
Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach. 
Marine and_ Field, open, Gravesend Bay. 
Manhasset Bay, third series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing- 
ington, Long Island Sound. 
New Rochelle, annual, New Rochelle, Long Island Sound. 
Atlantic, special, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 
Seawanhaka Corinthian, second race for Center Island cup, 
Oyster Bay, Long Tsland: Sound. 
American, Newburyport, Massachusetts Bey. 
New York, Glen Cove cups, Long Island Sound. 
. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 
-28. Seawanhaka Corinthian, special, Oyster Bay, L. I. Sound. 
. Boston, City Point, Boston ‘bor. 
, Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 
. Burgess, |, Massachusetts Bay. 
Seawanhaka Corinthian, annual race for Leland challenge cup 
for raceabouts, Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 
JULY, 
6. Newport, Y. R. A., cup defender class, Newport. 
Indian e Greenwich, Long Island Sound. 
. Columbia, City Point, Boston-Harbor. 
East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 
Brooklyn » cruise, . 
open sweepstake, Monument Beach. 
race, Duxbury 
’ 


Island Sound. 
sland cup, Oyster 
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4. Larchmont, annual segstts and schooner races for Colt cup, 
Larchmont, : : dsiand Seoad, 

4. Hartford, annual, Saybrook, Long Sound. - 

4. Seawanhaka Corinthian, club, Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 

4. Pavonia, McInnis cup, ne, Newark Bay. 

4. Canarsie, parade, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay: 

4. Penataquit Corinthian; annual, Bay Shore, L. I. 

4. Columbia, Chicago, Lake Michigan. 

4. Burgess, Marblehead; Massachusetts Bay. 

5-11. Atlantic, cruise, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

6. Shinnecock Bay, club, Shinnecock Bay, 

6. Mosquito Fleet, City Point,- Boston arbor. 

6. Riverside, annual, Riverside, Long Island Sound. 

6. Seawanhaka Corinthian, ¢ race for Center Island cup, 
Oyster Bay, pone Island Sound. 

6. Burgess, Marblehea , Massachusetts Bay. 

6. South Boston, ladies’ day, City Point, Boston Harbor. 

8 Norwalk, annual, South Norwalk, Long Island Sound. 

9, 10, 11. New York, Newport series, Newport. 

10. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 

13. Moriches, club, 

13. Corinthian, third club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 

13. Beverly, club, Monument Beach. 

13. Larchmont, open, first day of race week, Larchmont, Long 
Island Sound. 

13. Seawanhaka Corinthian, race for Roosevelt memorial cup, 
Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 

13. Manhasset, special, Port Washington, Long Island Sound. 

13-20. Larchmont, race week, Larchmont, Long Island ‘Sound. 

17. prety: Buzzards Bay. 

17. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 

18, 20, 23. Newport _Y. R. A., special races, Newport. 

20. Westhampton C. C., club. 

. Winthrop, Winthrop, Mass. 

. Duxbury, ladies’ day, Duxbury, Mass. 

. Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach. 

South Boston, club handicap, City Point; Boston Harbor. 

Stamford, annual, Stamford, Long Island Sound. 

Seawanhaka Corinthian, fourth race for Center Island cup, 

_ Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 
Trial race to select Canada cup defender, Chicago, Lake 
aiohieae: 

Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 

New York, cruise, rendezvous, Glen Cove. 

Harvard, cruise, rendezvous, Morris Cove, L. I. Sound. 

Canarsie, open, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 

New York, cruise to the eastward. 

Seawanhaka, cup race, Lake St. Louis. 

East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 

26, 27. Hull-Massachusetts, invitation races, Hull, Mass. 

Beverly, open sweepstake, Monument Beach. 

Corinthian, fourth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 

. Shinnecock Bay, egeciat Shinnecock Bay. 

. Sea Cliff, annual, Sea Cliff, Long Island Sound. 

. Northport, annual, Northport, ong Island Sound. 

. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fifth race for Center Island cup, Oyster 

Bay, Long Island Sound. 

. Manhasset, fourth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing- 

ington, Long Island Sound. 

. New York, Astor cup races, Newport. 

29-30. Burgess, open, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 

30-31. New York, trial races to select America Cup defender, 
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Newport. 
31. Corinthian, Marblehead, Massachusetts ay 
31. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 


AUGUST. 


-8. Corinthian, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 

New York, trial race to select cup defender, Newport. 

Duxbury, club, Duxbury, Mass. 

Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach. 

Moriches, association regatta. 

. Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

Hempstead Harbor, annual, Hempstead Harbor, L. I. Sound. 

. Seawanhaka Corinthian, Robert Center memorial cup races, 

Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 

Manhasset Bay, special, Port Washington, Long Island Sound. 

6. Manchester, West Manchester, Massachusetts Bay. 

. Misery Island, Salem Bay, Mass. 

8. East Gloucester, Gloucester, Mass. 

East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 

. 1. Annisauam. Tpewich Bay, Mass. 

10. Beverly, Van Rensselaer cup, open, Monument Beach. 

1. Westhampton C. C., association regatta. 

10. Brooklyn, Gravesend Bay. 

10. Horsehoe Harbor, annual, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 

10. Bridgeport, special, Bridgeport, Long Island Sound. 

10. Seawanhaka Corinthian, sixth race for Center Island cup, 
Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. : : 

10-15. Chicago, races for the Canada cup, Chicago, Lake Michigan. 

12, 13. American, Newburyport, Massachusetts Bay. 

17. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock- 
abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing- 
ington, Long Island Sound. 

17. Moriches, “Bat 
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17. Wollaston, Quincy Bay, Boston Harbor. . 

17. Corinthian, fifth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 

17. South Boston, club handicap, City Point, Boston Harbor. 

17. New York, New York Bay. 

17. Indian Harbor, annual, Greenwich, Long Island Sound. 

17. Seawankhaka Corinthian, seventh race for Center Island cup, 
* Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 

17. Canarsie, Corinthian regatta, may Bay. 

17. Columbia, Chicago, Lake Michigan. 


8 


,. 24, 27, 29. American cup races, Sandy Hook, 

24. Shinnecock Bay, association regatta, Shinnecock i: 

24. Corinthian, sixth club enone Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 

24. South Boston, ladies’ day, City Point, Boston Harbor. 

26. Cape Cod, Provincetown, Mass. 

27. Wellfleet, Wellfleet, Mass. 

29. Plymouth, Plymouth, Mass. 

30. Kingstown, Kingstown, Mass. 

31. Duxbury, Duxbury, Mass. . 

31. Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach. 

31 Westhampton C, C., open. 

31. East Gloucester, club, Gloucester, Mass. 

31 Marine and Field, Gravesend Bay. 

31. Hartford, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound. 

31. Huntington, special, Huntington, Long Island Sound. 

31. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock- 
abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing. 
ton, Long Island Sound. 

31. Larchmont, special, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 

SEPTEMBER. 

) 


2. Beverly, open, Monument Beach. 

2. Duxbury, ladies’ day, Duxbury, Mass. 

2, 3. Corinthian, cruise, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 

2. Lynn, Nahant, Massachusetts — 

2. Gravesend Y. R. A., all classes, Gravesend Bay. 

2. Norwalk, special, South Norwalk, Long Island Sound. 

2. Sachem’s Head, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound. 

2. Larchmont, fall regatta, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 
2. Atlantic, special, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

2. Pavonia, special, Bayonne, Newark Bay. 

2. Canarsie, ladies’ day, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 

2. Seawanhaka Corinthian, Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 
2. Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts 
2 Chicago, Chicago, Lake Michigan. 

3 Shinnecock Bay, open, Shinnecock Bay. 

5, 6. Seawanhaka’ Corinthian, open special, Oyster Bey, L. I. 


Bay. 


Sound. 

7. Beverly, open, Mattapoisett. 

7. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fall Sag Oyster Bay, L. I. Sound. 

7. Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

i reds SR acre ven 

. Broo rega vesen , New Yo ay. 

14. Laschasout, Lateetit, Lon Island Sound. . 

14. Indian Harbor, fall regatta, Greenwich, Conn. 

14. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock- 
abouts (21 and’ 18ft.), cabin and open ‘cathoats, bay boats, 
Manhasset. raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing- 

14. Atlantic, fall regatta, Sea Gate, New York Bay 

tie, fr ‘ew i 
21 New York C. 1 regatta, oorgcens . 
at Comat soa FStEap races, Canarsie Jamaica Bey - 
's 5 

28. Manhasset Bay, fifth series race for Jacob cup, Pott’ Washing- 

ton, Long Island Sound. 
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Tue Boston Herald’s foreign correspondent in speaking ~ 


of Shamrock II. in the trial on last Saturday, says: 

Shamrock II. had her first trial off Southampton to-day, 
and certainly did well. There was fine weather for the 
test, the water being smooth and the wirid varying from 
four to ten knots. The results suggest that Watson has 
done well by his tank experiments, ee the challenger goes 
through the water cleaner and sweeter than any yacht 
of her size ever seen on this side of the water. However, 
at times she gives one the impression of going down by the 
head when hard pressed, but whether this 1s really so or 
is simply an impression produced by the manner in which 
the line of white paint is drawn on her bronze ‘is yet de- 
batable 

Her canvas looked good, but it was a heavy suit, that 
will not be used in the Cup races. It is cut fuller than the 
sails of Shamrock I. 

She is unmistakably tender, for a ten-knot breeze was 
sufficient to put her lee rail under. 

She sailed alongside Shamrock I, for a short distance— 
too short to give any reliable comparison. The old boat 
is clearly incapable of holding her own, however, as she 
was drawing a big quarter wash, while the challenger was 
going clean, and overhauled and passed her with the 
greatest ease. Under these conditions she could give 
the first Shamrock a minute a mile. 

The new boat took the bottom off Ryde, but was pulled 
off by a launch uninjured. 


Our Boston Letter. 


Boston, May 6.—A question which has been bothering 
the vachtsmen around Boston for some time seems now 
to be practically settled. A recent dispatch from Eng- 
land states on reliable authority that Sir Thomas Lip- 
ton has said he would bring Shamrock II. around to 
Boston after the close of the Cup races and that she would 
take part in the races for the cups and prizes offered by 
Thomas W. Lawson. The success of these racés de- 
pended largely on the decision of Sir Thomas, but’ yp to 
the present time he has been very conservative in régard 
to his possible future action in the matter. With the 
entry of Shamrock IT. it is expected that many of the 
large racers of the New York Y. C. will enter the races 
and that all three of the 90-footers will take part. 

Within the past few days a rumor has been floated that 
Thomas W. Lawson may turn his’ back on 90-footers and 
Cup races to accompany his wife on a trip to Eufope in 
his beautiful steam yacht the Dreamer. At Mr. Law- 
son’s office the rumor has not been confirmed, but enough 
has been gleaned to show that the rumor was not with- 
out fottndation, and that it would not be surprising in 
the least if Mr. Lawson should make the proposed trip. 
Mrs. Lawson has been quite ill, and her physician has 
advised that she go abroad. If she should go it is more 
than likely that Mr. Lawson will accompany her. Nothing 
has been definitely decided yet, and it may be that Mr. 
Lawson will still see the efforts of Independence as an 
aspirant for Cup defender honors. 

It has been stated that the launching of Independence 
has been definitely decided, and that she. will take the 
water on May t8. Work has been progressing well on her 
during the past week, and there is no doubt that she can 
be got ready by that time. The work of riveting the 
aluminum deck plating has proceeded very rapidly. The 
aluminum rivets are driven cold and they are headed up 
about one-half the time it takes to perform the same 
operation on heated bronze or steel rivets. Her steel 
mast is being constructed inside the boiler shop. About 
30ft. of it has now been assembled. There are eight 
long tudinal angle irons, the same number that Herres- 
hoff is using. The diaphragm plates are cut in to fit over 
the angle irons, and there is a flange at the circumference 
of the plates on which the outer plating of the mast is 
butted. Work on the steel gaff has been started, eight or 
ten plates having now been bored and rolled. At Lawley’s 
the hollow wooden boom is being finished up and the 
hollow gaff was glued last week. 

The first race of the season for Hull-Massachusetts Y. 
C. boats was sailed Saturday. As might have been ex- 
pected, the race was between the 18-footers conforming 
to the restrictions of the Eighteen-Foot Knockabout Asso- 
ciation, Four of these boats were launched last week, and 
it was between these that the race was sailed. The match 
was the result of the usual pride each owner had in his 
coming boat. They sailed for $10 a corner, the winner 
taking $30 and the second boat $10. 

This first race had more than the usual interest, be- 
cause among the competitors three entirely different types 
of boats were represented. The four which competed 
were Ayaya, owned by W. P. Keyes; Aspinquid, Oriana 
and Bacchante. Ayaya, which won the race, was designed 
by her owner and built by a house carpenter named 
Knight at Hull. Aspinquid was designed and built by 
Shiverick, of Kingston; Oriana was designed by Fred 
Lawley and built by the Lawley Company; Bacchante was 
designed and built by Hanley, of Quincy Point. 

Ayaya is one of the semi-keel boats, drawing about 2ft. 
6in. of water and carrying a centerboard. Asgqinpuid is 
one of the same type. Oriana is a keel boat drawing the 
limit of the class, and looks as if she had more speed in 
her than was shown Saturday. Bacchante is an out-and- 
out centerboard, without a pound of outside ballast. She 
is a typical Hanley boat, resembling much the famous 
H. O. 25-footers of last season. 

The four lined up for the start in a piping northwestef, 
which made double reefs the order of the day. The breeze 
held true as far as direction was concerned, but was as 
fickle as to strength as most northwesters are. At times 
it would blow steadily with little or no sea, and the little 
fellows would skim along as though possessed of life; 
again, a puff would come down across the bay which 
would bring them all up shaking. 

Ayaya got the best of the start, with Asqinquid second, 
Oriana third and Bacchante last. The. first leg, to the 
spar buoy off Sheep Island, was a broad reach. Ayaya 
kept the lead she established at the start and turned the 
buoy first.. Both Ayaya and Batcchante overstood the 
mark and went for it with sheets broad off. On the 
reach across Oriana came up and took second place from 
Aspinquid. . 

On the next leg to Strawberry Hill, which was.also.a 
reach, the, order remained the same. Ayaya Serwing. Ars, 

te. 


followed i id. 
tire re boat, took a suddes 


= and it looked as though she would be first to reach 
the line on the first round. Ayaya, however, was piling 
along steadily, and her owner was keeping her looking 
closer to the wind and making her go there. When 
they made the last tack for the line it was seen that Ayaya 
was in far the weather position and also ahead. She 
turned the stake boat with a good margin and romped 
away for the Sheep Island mark a winner, barring 
accidents. 

No accidents occurred, and she steadily increased her 
lead to the finish, although there was less than a minute 
between her and the second boat. On the last round 
both Aspinquid and Bacchante shook out their reefs, but 
even then Ayaya proved too much for them. The finish 
between Aspinquid and Oriana was the most exciting in- 
cident of the race. From the first mark Oriana had led 
Aspinquid around the course. After the Strawberry Hill 
was passed for the last time and they were headed for the 
line, Aspinquid commenced to crawl up. Oriana was con- 
stantly luffed, so much so that she lost headway. The 
skipper of Aspinquid saw this and he forced his boat. 
They were constantly splitting tacks, and just before the 
line was reached Aspinquid crossed Oriana’s bow and 
headed her over the line by eighteen seconds. The follow- 
ing is the summary: 


Name and Owner. Act. Time. 
Ayaseow. Be Ree as i MTS. SE, 1:30:43 
Aocpuiguid, C. ' As:Commby y's 3.03660 RS 1:31:12 
Oriana, Alfred) Dovguaes:. 3 06)s. 050000. 85 88 1:31:30 
Bacchante, Humphrey and Lauriat..... :56 
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Small: Yacht Construction and 
Rigging. 


BY LINTON HOPE. 
Introduction—Types of Boats. 


PART L.—BUILDING. P 
Tools, 
Materials. 
Laying off, making moulds, and setting up in frame. h 


The rabbet, ribbands, and fairing. 
Timbering and planking. 

Floors, shelf, and deck beams. 

The rudder and trunk, and center case 
Laying the deck, coamings, etc, 
Caulking, stopping and rs 
Lead keels and centerplates. 

Spars. 

Deck fittings and iron work. 

Cabin fittings. 
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PART II.—RIGGING. 


1. Rope, blocks and fitting rigging. $ ‘ 
2. Bending and setting sails. . 
3. Various rigs. 

4. Roller head sails and reef gears. " 
Design of 22ft. C. B. sailing boat. ° 
Design of 24ft. L, R. fast cruiser. \ 


Introduction. . 


So many amateurs nowadays understand the use of carpenters” 
tools, and have some knowledge of yacht designing, thanks to the 
late Dixon Kemp’s admirable books, that I feel sure a few hints 
on practical boat and small yacht building will interest yachtsmen 
generally, and I hope be of some assistance to those who wish to 





QUI VIVE—DESIGNED BY JOHN B. HERRESHOFF IN 1862. 


sent in the list of events for the season, among which is 
a Y. R. A. race, thus adding to the already long list of 
Association races. The fixtures of the club are as fol- 
lows: 

June 22, Saturday—Y. R. A. open. 

July 6, Saturday—Club race. 

July 20, Saturday—Club race. 

Aug. 3, Saturday—Club race. 

Aug, 17, Saturday—Club race. 

At Lawley’s the interior work and engine are being put 
in the Sloane ‘auxiliary 85-footer. The Burgess Y. R. A. 
2t-footer is all planked.. The interior work is being put 
in the Herter 35-footer, the Lowell 25-footer and .the 
Binney 70-footer. The Boreland 86ft. steamer will be 
launched very soon. The Y. R: A. 21-footer for H. H. 
Wiggin is in frame. The 15-footer designed by Fred 
Lawley is planked. She is a small Hostess and looks as 
though she would develop speed proportionate to that 
of the Quincy boat. Joun B. Kitteen. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Wyckoff Brothers & Taylor, of Clinton, Conn., have 
completed three of the Larchmont one-design boats, and 
the other two are being planked. These boats were de- 
signed by Messrs. Gardner & Cox, and they are handsome 
craft that should show a good turn of speed. _Mr. R. W. 
Bainbridge, of Brooklyn, has had a house-boat built by 
Wyckoff Brothers & Taylor. She is 7oft. over all, 63ft. 
on the waterline, 21ft. beam and 2ft. draft. The boat will 
be rigged as a yawl, with a leg-of-mutton mainsail ‘and 
jib. This firm has built a 16ft. power tender for Mr. 
Bainbridge. 

nue 


Mr. R. C. Robbins has sold the raceabout Pirate to Mr 
George Bird, 
Ree 


Mr. A, H. Hagemeyer has sold the knockabout Lorelei 
to Mr. J. M. Ellsworth. 


Ree 
The 51-footer Huguenot has been run out of the shop 
at Huntington’s yard at New Rochelle. She will be 
taken to South Brooklyn shortly, where she will be put 
in the dry dock and have her fin put in place.. As soon as 
this, is done, she will be rigged and put in condition for 
the racing season, 


try their hands at building their own boats. Boat building is one 
of the most fascinating hobbies a man can take up, although it is 
scarcely likely that any amateur would care about spending several 
years acquiring the requisite skill to enable him to turn out the 
very highest class of rater work. If, however, he has some natural 
talent, patience and common sense, there is no reason why, with a 
little practice, he should not be able to build a vessel which will be 
a credit to him, and probably better than many of the so-called 
“cheap” boats which are turned out by some small firms. He must 
not, however, be discouruaged if at the beginning he only spoils 
wood, and has to do the work over and over again till he can make 
a good job, and he should therefore before starting make up his 
mind that he will do it right even if he has to make half a dozen 
fruitless attempts. 

The chief maxims to be borne in mind in boat building are: 
(1) Be sure that all your measurements are correct. (2) is 
work to a level L.W.L., and_be sure the moulds are both square 
and plumb to this line. (3) Shore and stay your keel and moulds 
so that they cannot possibly move while the boat is being built. 
(4) Keep your tools sharp, and keep your wood dry. 

There are two general types of small craft now in which 
may be classified as round-bottomed and hollow-bottomed boats. 
The first comprises the modern centerplate and bulb-fin boats 
(many of which are mearly or quite flat); and the second class con- 
sists of the deeper bodied sea-going cruisers, and the linear raters 
built to the new Y. R. A. rules for 1901. 

The first type will be the easiest for the beginner to tackle, owing 
to the simpler form of the keel and sections, and also because the 
wpights: of the various parts are much less in proportion to the size 
of the boat. : 

Under this head will come the 22ft. C. B. sailing boat (design No. 
1), which will be the best to start with, as she has far less work 
in her than boats of the other type, and will make a food, useful 
sailing boat, either for the coast or river, and can also be used as a 
yacht’s sailing cutter. L 

The 24 L. R. fast cruiser (design No. 2) complies with the new 
Y. R. A. rules. She will be more difficult to build, and should not 
be attempted at first. 

Alt the round or flat bottomed centerplate boats should be built 
bottom up, as it is much easier to get at the work, and you can 
see at once if you are making a good job of your seams, i 
being abie to fair the moulds better when setting up the frame. 

The second type, or hollow-bottomed, boats are a bit more 
troublesome, as the keel, stem and stern frame have a good deal of 
work in them. The planking, too, especially about the 
and: just at the tuck of the counter, is rather trying to one’s 
patience at first. 

These boats are usually build in the old-fashioned way, right side 
up, the bottom being easier to get at when this way that of 
a round-bottomed boat. They. would also be very canned to tee 
over when they get larger, both as to shape and weight. 

24 L. R. fast cruiser, for instance, would require ten or a dozen 
men to turn her over ote. 

The designs shown are taken not so much as being ideal eile 
any way, but chiefly as representing popeles aes of sailing 
— yachts now in general use and s for an amateur 
to lo 

They will also be eufficiently typical to illustrate the methods 
used for most carvel built boats up to ten tons. 
but ‘ nae sebeequent SunbeareT -tap-eedenier explain om 

in the to 
construction of a boat of each type side’ by side. 
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Part 1,—Building. 


CHAPTER I.—TOOLS. 


To turn out good work it is absolutely essential to have a set of 
goed tools, which must always be kept in proper order, though I 

now by my own experience that one does not care about the 
Sues of sharpening them the moment they get the least bit 
blunt. If, however, they are allowed to get blunt and gapped it is 
quite impossible to make a good job. : 

A common fault with amateurs’ tools is that they are sharpened 
only on an oil stone long after they sheuld have been ground, and 
the consequence is that: the cutting angle gets steeper, and though 
the actual edge is sharp, yet it is so steep that it will not make a 
clean cut. The following oom show a section of the edge of a 
chisel, A as it should be, and B as it should not be, but often is: 


et ae ee 
A B 


1 do not sages to teach the use of the tools, as there are 
many excellent books on the subject; but I will give a list of the 
various tools requisite for the work before us, and also some extra 
tools which, though not absolutely necessary, are exceedingly use- 
ful if the expense is not too great; these are marked with a *. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


that very long stuff may be held in both. A flush rising and fallin: 
planing stop should 


be fixed in the top at the left-hand end, an 
some tool racks and drawers will be very handy; also a nail box or 
two. 

Note.—The steam chest can be made of four Yin. by 1%in. fir 
planks rabbeted at joints and well screwed together, with one end 
permanently blocked up and the other end fitted with a loose plug 
or door. The boiler may be any sort of kitchen copper or even a 
large kettle capable of holding two or three gallons, The lid must 
be made steam tight, and a pipe fitted from the boiler to the steam 
chest. A good plan is to fit one or two small bars across the steam 
chest inside about half way up, so as to keep the Wood to be 
steamed off the bottom and let the steam get all-around it. All the 
joints can be made sufficiently steam tight. with red lead and 
canvas. A couple of good stout saw horses or trestles must 
also be made. 

[To BE CONTINUED.] 


Qui Vive. 


In the summer of 1862, when on a cruise in my little 
sloop yacht Jerry. Bryant, a jolly crew consisting of four 
Derby, Conn., boys and the writer found themselves flying 
high and dry on a sand bar in the lagoon at Holmes Hole 
—since then renamed Vinyard Haven. 


We had run on 





Kelpie could beat us to windward, though 7 
greater feng) might enable us to run‘a trifle faster sailing 
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down to the sand bar and feeling along and around and 
under Jerry Bryant.from stem to rudder. 


After again coming aboard he quietly remarked that 
ossibly our 


free. Well, the next day the race was sailed, and Kelpie 
won handsomely, much to our astonishment, for up to 
that time we had found nothing of our size that could 
sail with us. ‘ 

Just before: bidding us good-by, Herreshoff remarked 
to me, “I’m intending to commence a yacht building busi- 
ness.” “All right,’ I replied; “imake me a model for a 
4oft. sloop yacht and if it suits I will,let you build from 
it.” The model did suit. Johnnie, as we had learned to 
call him, built the yacht, and during the twelve years that 
I owned and sailed Qui Vive we never met a boat of any 
size or kind that could sail as close to the wind, while 
very few were able to hold her with the wind from any 
direction. 

Most of Qui Vive’s racing was done in New York and 
Connecticut waters, and to her remarkable speed was cue 
the first fame of the Herreshoffs. 





The total cost of al? the tools which are really necessary will come 
to about £5, not including the cost of a bench. 


List of Tools. 


1 half rip saw. 
"1 fine panel saw. é . 
1 turning saw, with 2 extra blades of different sizes. 
*] small compass saw, with half a dozen spare blades. 
1 medium-sized tenon saw, with fine teeth. 
1 jack plane. 
1 smoothing plane (wood), z 
*1 small plane (iron), with various adjustments, 
1 rabbet plane. J ’ 
1 %in, round plane, for working hollow for gold line. 
*] 3in. cirele, spar makers’ hollow plane. 
*1 Lin. firmer chisel. 
1 lin. firmer chisel. 
*1 %in, firmer chisel. : ve 
1 %in. firmer chisel. (This may be a dovetail chisel.) 
1 Yin. firmer chisel, ; 
*1 %in, inside bevel gouge medium sweep. 
1 small shipwright’s adze, 
1 draw knife. ; 
1 spokeshave, with adjustable mouth. 
1 ratchet stock and set of bits. — 
*1 set of pat twist bits, 3-16in. to lin. ; : 
1 Archemedian stock and set of boat builders’ piercers. 
1 set of 4 gimlets. 
1 set of 4 bradawls. 
2 screwdrivers, large and small. , 
2 hammers—a 2lb. engyineer’s ball paned hammer and a light 
boat builders’ riveting hammer. 
*1 “holder on” or small maul head. 
1 rooving punch. 
1 carpenter’s punch, 
*1 pair stout pliers. 
1 pair cutters. 
1 pair pincers. 
1 Jarge vise. 
"1 hack saw. 
1 cold chisel. 
1 10in. bastard file (fiat safe adqs). 
*1 10in. bastard file (half round). 
*1 6in, saw file. 
*1 Sin. round or rat tail file. 
*1 10in. smooth file (half round). ; 
“1 breast drill and set of Morse twist drills. 
*1 small anvil, 
*1 hand vise. 
1 12in. square. : 
1 2ft. two-fold rule, with slide. 
1 bevel. 
1 spirit lével. 
1 marking Eanes: 
*1 pair dividers with set screw. 
2 plumb lines. 
1 chalk line, : 
1 good sized oil stone and a slip for the gouge, etc. 
1 grindstone and stand, etc., for foot power. 
*1 Sit. steel tape (if possible marked in inches on one side and 
decimals of a foot on the other). 
12in, stout iron cramps. 
Yin. light iron cramps. 
3 paint and varnish brushes and a putty knife. 
small caulking irons. 
ulking mallet. 
m and boiler. 
ition to these tools, a really good firm bench should be 
enough to take the longest planks which will be used, 
has and 2ft. wide, with the top not less than 14in. 
quite flat. A wooden bench vise should be fitted at the 
end, and the large ‘ron vise fitted at the other end, so 
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SHAMROCK II. 
From the Yachtsman. 


the bar for the purpose of scrubbing our boat. While so 
occupied a trim yacht. somewhat smaller than ours sailed 
up the harbor and anchored a few hundred feet distant. 
Her sails were no sooner furled than a yawl. containing 
two men put off from her and ran’ up under our stern, and 
one of the men hailed us with the query, “Is that the fast 
sloop from New York?” 

We told them it was, then invited them aboard. The 
man who had hailed introduced himself as Dexter Stone 
and presented his companion as John B. Herreshoff, from 
Bristol, R. I. After talking boat for awhile with Herres- 





SHAMROCK II. 
From the Illustrated Sporting and Dramatic News. 


hoff, who was wearing dark blue spectacles, I was in- 
formed that he was totally blind. He told me that his 
yacht was named Kelpie, that he had designed and built 
her, and having heard that my boat was very fast had 
‘come all the way from New Bedford to ask if I would sail 
a race with him just to test the speed of his Kelpie. I 
said we would be happy to do so, but thought we could 
easily win, because our boat was much larger than his 
and had been built by David Kirby. He then very coolly 
informed me he would “let me know as to that after he 
had looked at the shape of my boat.” Naturally, we boys 
wondered how a blind man proposed to see anything. But 
he soon settled matters by taking off his boots, climbing 





John Herreshoff, I believe, can to-day take a block of 
wood and with a jackknife whittle out a model that would 
equal in speed the best boat yet produced by any of the 
merely “scientific designers,” so called, with their eyes 
wide open. The photograph of Qui Vive, shown herewith, 
illustrates what a Herreshoff yacht of nearly forty years 
ago looked like. Her dimensions were: Length over all, 
42it.; length waterline, 37ft. 6in.; beam, 15ft. 2in.; drafc 
with centerboard up, 3ft.; length of mast, soft.; length of 
boom, 50it.; foot of jib, 26ft. Her cabin contained four 
iull-sized. berths with cushioned transoms in front of 
them. She had a stateroom with double size berth, two 
berths in forecastle, a large butler’s pantry, and every 
convenience for comfortable cruising. 

THOMAS CLAPHAM. 


Rostyn, N. Y., Feb, 21. 


Mr. Henry C. Pierce, of St. Louis, has ordered from 
Messrs. Gardner & Cox the largest steam yacht yet turned 
out by an American yacht designer. Orizaba,.as she is te 
be named, will be built at Mr. Lewis Nixon’s Crescent 
Shipyard, Elizabethport, N. J., and she is intended for 
deep-sea cruising; her speed will be fourteen knots, and 
she will have bunker capacity sufficient for her to steam 
6,000 miles without recoaling. The designers will have 
entire charge of the vessel from the designing of boilers 
and engines. down to the furnishings and decorations. Her 
dimensions are as follows: 258ft. over all, r95ft. on the 
waterline, 30ft. beam, 14ft. draft. 2oft. depth of hold, and 
she will be about 1,000 tons displacement. Thé freeboard 
forward is 18ft. Her large single funnel, together with her 
simple rig and high freebroard, gives her a most dignified 
and powerful appearance. Orizaba is fitted with twin 
screws, and her engines consist of two four-cylinder triple 
expansion, engines of 2,400 horse-power. The two Scotch 
boilers have a working pressure of 200lhbs. Much time has 
been spent by the architects in laying ot the cabin plans 
for the owner and the crew. To obtain the amount of 
accommodation made necessary by the requirements, the 
type of the later English steam yachts, stich as Mr. Hig- 
gins’ Varuna, has been adopted with the bulwarks car- 
ried up to the hurricane deck. In following this method 
the usual deck houses and gangways on the main deck are 
done away with, arid the great gain in space gives room 
for large and airy quarters on the main deck in addition 
to those below.. The forecastle is in the forward part 
of the vessel, occupying part of the main and part 
of the lower: decks; the: deck crew are housed 
on the main deck, while the firemen and the oilers 
are directly below on the lower deck. Aft of the crew’s 
quarters come the officers’ staterooms, These ‘include 
six staterooms, messroom and two bathrooms, which are 
fitted with hot and cold-shower baths; a separate galley 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





[May 11, 1961. 





is also furnished for the officers. On the main:deck for- 


ward of the engine space is ‘the dining room, 26 by 2sft., 


ed in teak, elaborately carved. The dining room 
pnects with the pantry and owner's galley, and is 
how the deck and below through a small ante- 
room, which is also finished in teak. In the after end of 
the machinery space on this deck is the laundry and dry- 
ing room, These rooms are fitted with the most approved 
laundry machinery. Adjoining this is a bath and dressing 
room intended for the use of those who want to take a 
swim alongside, and in returning to the vessel the wet 
bathing suits may be removed there and a fresh-water 
shower may be enjoyed. Bath rooms, laundry, galleys and 
pantries will have tiled walls and floors. Aft of the en- 
gine space on the main deck is the library. which will 
be finished in Circassian walnut; the chairs, bookcases 
and tables will be made of the same material. Aft of the 
library is a small room from which stairs lead to the 
lower deck, and further aft is a music room 26ft. long, 
finished in white mahogany and satin wood. Forward of 
the machinery space on the lower deck are located the 
owner’s quarters; they include the owner's stateroom, 13 
by 12ft., with a bath room adjoining on the port side and 
a sitting room 10 by 12ft. on the starboard side; these 
rooms are finished in mahogany. Forward to starboard is 
a large room 14 by 10ft., for the owner’s sons, and ad- 
joining this is a room for the tutor and secretary. On 
the port side are rooms for the doctor. valet and a bath 
room. The floors and walls of the bath rooms are tiled, 
with the exception of the owner’s, which is of marble; all 
are fitted with hot and cold, fresh and salt water, as well 
as shower and needle baths. There is 8ft. of headroom 
throughout. Aft of the engine space there are four large 
staterooms finished in white mahogany and two bath 
rooms and a large apartment 28 by 14ft., to be uged as a 
sitting room; still further aft are other staterooms for 
the children, maids and nurses, as well as bath rooms, 
linen closets and sewing room. On the hurricane deck, 
which extends the entire length of the vessel, and from 
side to side, is a deck house fitted up as a smoking room 
and a study for the owner’s sons. Above this deck house 
is the bridge, which runs the full width of the ship, fitted 
with steam steering gear, search light, engine room tele- 
graph, and telephone to all parts of the vessel. The elec- 
tric equipment of the yacht will include electric curling 
irons in staterooms, electric irons in the laundry and 
electric fans for ventilation. The closets will be fitted with 
automatic lights, which will light when the doors are 
opened. The electric plant includes two dynamos and a 
storage battery, furnishing a current for 700 lamps. The 
yacht will be constructed of steel and will be schooner 
rigged. At the davits she will carry two power launches, 
a sailing boat, cutter and dinghy. Orizaba will be com- 
pleted for the season of 1902. 


Launch of Constitution. 

Bristot, R. I., May 6.—The successful launching of 
Constitution took place to-night at 8:30 at high water, 
and as the boat started on her short journey down the 
waves Mrs. W. B. Duncan, Jr., broke a bottle of wine 
over the bows and named her. The launch was wit- 
nessed by a large number of people, among whom either 
then or during the day were J. Rogers Maxwell, August 
Belmont, Mr. and Mrs. C. Oliver Iselin, Mr. and Mrs. 
Royal Phelps Carroll, Johnston de Forest, Newbury D. 
Lawton, S. Nicholson Kane, Jas. A. Stillman, J. V. S. 
Oddie. Mr. and Mrs. F. G. Bourne, Mr. Henry Walters, 
and many others. 

It was, of course, entirely dark at the time when the 
launching took place and the electric lights did little 
more than to make the darkness visible. No satisfactory 
view could be had of the operation. At the same time 
photographers were busy, during the vessel’s course down 
the ways, taking flashlight pictures, some of which are 
likely to give satisfactory views of the launch. 

A detailed description of the boat as seen must be 
postponed until later. 

From the time Constitution began to move until 
it reached deep water the time was a little over fourteen 
minutes. After the launch she was towed back to the 
wharf and moored there, and preparations were made 
for stepping the mast on Tuesday and at once going 
on with the rigging. Her mast and spars are said to 
be larger than those of Columbia, with which Con- 
stitution has usually been compared, and the sail area 
will be greater. 


Southern Gulf Yachting Association. 


New Orteans, La., April 30.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The Southern Gulf Yachting Association was 
organized at New Orleans, April 28. It embraces all 
the yacht clubs on the Louisiana, Mississippi and Alabama 
coasts, and the objects are to encourage uniform rules and 
to establish a racing circuit along that stretch of the 
waters of the Gulf of Mexico. The club’s embraced in 
the organization se far are the Southern Y. C., New 
Orleans, La.; the Bay-Waveland Y. C., Bay St. Louis, 
Miss.; the Pass Christian (Miss.) Y. C., the Biloxi 
( Miss.) Y. C., and the Mobile (Ala.) Y. C. 

The officers elected were: A. Baldwin, Southern Y. 
C., President, and S. D. Sampsell, Southern Y. C., Secre- 
tary, and a Vice-President from each of the other clubs 
on the circuit, as follows: J. C. Bush, Jr., Mobile Y. C.; 
Walter Gautier, Pascagoula-Scranton Y. C.; T. P. Dulion. 
Biloxi Y. C.; J. H. Menge, Jr., Pass Christian Y. C., and 
E. J. Bewers, Bay-Waveland Y. C. Racing dates were 
fixed, as.feliows for this year: Biloxi, July 4, 5 and 6; 
Mabile, J 13 and 14; Pass Christian, July 20; Bay- 
Waveland, July 27; New Orleans, Aug. 6 and 7. 

S. D. Sampsg.i, Sec’y Southern Y. C. 


Yacht Club ‘Notes. 


Recent amendments to the: racing rules will, it is said 
by eertain members of the New York Y. C., throw the 51- 
footers ‘out of their present class. These yachts had many 
interesting races last year, but it seems that many of them 
will. this year haye to pass up into the Wasp or . class. 
One ofothe has changed the point of measure- 
ment) for the Jength of’ the topmast from the heel of the 

to. the upper throat halyard block. This, in the case 
the 51-footers, causes them to overrun the class. This 








will possibly include the new Maxwell craft being finished 
by the Herreshoffs. When these Senenamhenits were made 
there was no suggestion of an intention to legislate the 
§1-footers into another class. There still remains a 
remedy, for the Regatta Committee of the New York 
Y. C., with the approval of the Commodore, may hold 
special races for any set of boats, making them a special 


class, 
Rear 

Com. Hoyt announces the appointment of Wm. G. New- 
man as Fleet Captain, the Rev. Chas. L. Newbold as Fleet 
Chaplain, and W. I. Cocke, M. D.. as Fleet Surgeon. The 
Board of Trustees announce the following appointments : 

Regatta Committee—Edw. M. MacLellan, chairman; 
Charles D. Mower and Robert Jacob. 

House Committee—Wm. W. Phillips, chairman; W. 
Forbes Morgan, Jr., and Clendenin’ Eckert. 

Delegates to the Yacht Racing Association of Long 
Island Sound—E. M. MacLellan and Robert Jacob. 

Library and Art Committee—Guy Standing, chairman; 
Julian Rix and Clendenin Eckert. 

The club house will be opened for the season on Satur- 
day, May 11. 


Designs Recently Published in Forest and Stream. 


25-footer Flirt, Oct. 13-20. 
2i-footer Tattoo, Oct. 27. 
Minnesota, Nov. 17. 
19ft. sailboat, Nov. Dec. 1. 
Cutter Isolde, Dec. 
Catboat Lazy Jack, Dec. 15-22. 
Raceabout Jolly Roger, Dec. 29. 
Bald Eagle II. and ice boat, Jan. s. 
25-footer Brigand, Jan. 12. 
anadian ice boat and 14ft. cutter, Jan. 16. 
38ft. cruising launch, Jan. 26. 
2sit. shoal ft stage. Feb. 2. 
18-footer Broncho, Feb. 9. ; 
asit. cruising sloop, Feb. 16. aa 
ft. fast cruiser, Feb. 23. 
ouse-boat designs, March 2 
Schooner Endymion and yawl Ellida, March 9. 
2oft. cruising yawl, March 16. 
22ft. cruising yawl, March 23. 
28ft. cruising yawl, March 30. 


Glew Publications. 


——@-—_ 
“The Love of Sport.” 


“The Joys of Sport,” by W. Y. Stevenson, illustrated by G. R. 
Brill, is the title of a work which within its pages contains a 
series of kindly satires on the diversions of civilized mankind. 
Thirty-one kinds of sport are succinctly treated as to foibles and 
fallacy, namely: Salt-water fishing, fencing, sailing, pigeon shoot- 
ing, boxing, track athletics, polo, i unting, automobiling, 
fresh-water fishing, fox hunting, basket ball, cricket, tennis, bi- 
cycling, baseball, deer hunting, pool and billards, rowing, skating, 
olf, swimming, football, duck shooting, handball, crabbing, hunt- 
ing mudhens, coasting, horse racing, croquet and bowling. There 
is a proficiency of the mental phase of the subject which com- 
ommae: the special mental and physical. As an illustration of the 

umor of the talented author, the followi: excerpt, concerning 
pigeon shooting, is presented for the edification of the gentle 
reader: ‘“‘The peculiarity of pigeon shooting is the peculiarity of 
the men who do the shooting. h man has his own especial lit- 
tle tricks, by means of which he thinks his marksmanship is im- 
proved. I knew a man once, a really fine shot, who would never 
stand on the raised ype leading to the traps, but, rain or 
shine, snow or wind, he would invariably take his position on the 
grass beside the mark, and if through any unforseen cause he 








* could not stand on this spot his shooting was of the poorest de- 


scription. Another well-known wing shot cannot bring his birds 
down unless he wiggles his right thumb just before he fires. As 
to the wearing of certain coats and hats or the using of a certain 
make of shells, the majority of pigeon shooters are absolutely help- 
less, unless these various appurtenances are at hand. Singularly 
enough, this does not prevail to so great an extent_as one might 
suppose in regard to guns. I know one man in particular who 
doesn’t care a rap as to what make of gun he uses, provided he 
can_have his shells loaded with his favorite brand of powder. 
ou ever care to find out how cheap and small you can 

be made to feel just go to some —— gun club and stand at the 
traps before forty or fifty enthusiasts, and after posing for a 
moment or two in the most approved style, fire both barrels, and 
then hear the dreary cry of the referee, ‘Lost bird.’ 

“Some men never seem fully to get over the nervousness caused 
by having their actions watched by so many people, and even old 
hands at the game fall down at times, 


“A dead bird is one whick is gathered within the 50-yard circle 
or boundary. A lost bird is one which breaks all ily ties 
and strays from the home circle, never to return. An easy bird 


may be either a young lady whose acquaintance you make saiy 
or a pigeon whose obsequies are easily attended to. A bird is 
considered as half shot when it staggers coke around in the 
air, showirig that the load has gone to its head. While if you speak 
of ‘drivers,” ‘quarterers,’ ‘towerers,’ and ‘incomers,’ you refer to the 
direction_of their flight, and not to golf clubs, 35-cent pieces, the 
William Penn statue or Andrew oe 

“It is amusing to watch the way the different marksmen walk 
out to the traps. Each man has his own method, and nothing can 
make him alter it in the smallest de . for he firmly believes that 
if anything should be changed ces to win are gone. Some 
of them hand in-their bird tickets before they shoot, and some 
after. Others will hand in bunches of ten or twenty, while others 
invariably forget them, and have to go back for one time. 
Sothe men waik out in a hurry, while others stroll down the plat- 
form trying hard to ap unconcerned, and the expression of 
most of their faces would cause you to believe they were on the 
way to be guillotined. For pigeon shooting is a very serious thing 
and must be treated with and respect, and the 
lengthy discussions after the match as to the direction of a certain 
bird’s flight, or the drift of No. 6 shot, as compared with No. 7%, 
would make you think that the laws governing the universe were 
being discussed instead of merely the day’s ped 

Concerning sailing, the humorist turns p! hic, and con- 
cludes with the remark that ‘ proper way to go about learning 
to sail is to be taught to swim, to never conn eee temper, to get 
used to staying in wet clothes for ho to be quick. with your 
feet and hands, to have a rhinoceros-like hide all over your body, 
and to carry an accident policy.” : ; 

All the other subjects are treated. in a similar breezy, original 
manner. 





“Tell me a story, papa.” 

“No; go to bed.” 

“No, sir! Tell me a story.” 

“Tf I do will you go to bed?” 

“Yes.” 

“Well, once upon a time ‘there was a great big bear 
en oe a hunter in the woods and started to hug him 
to death.” 


N hen toe es 

“No; just then two big tiger poli came and 
run the bear in for violating the game laws. New es to 
bed.” —Indianapolis Sun. 


‘ 


Bile Bange and Gallery. 
Spey 


May 930.—Pohimann’s Pavilion, Jersey City Heights.—Tourna- 
Mialy ooh Sen Pranec Cal-Nationsl Schuetseabund of 
North America’s annual tournament in Shell Mound Park. Off 
6-7.—Taftsville, Conn.—South New England Schuetzen- 
and prize shoot. 


hand, 200yds. 
Aug. 
bund’s annual festival 


Our Own Shooting Society. 


Hosoxen, N. J.—The Our Own Shooting Society elected offieers 
Wednesday, May 1, at its semi-annual meeting, held at head- 
quarters, 110 Grand street, Hoboken. Many of the society’s officers 
were re-elected. The men who will conduct the affairs of the or- 

anization during the ensuing six months are: Captain, Louis 

christ; First Lieutenant, Herman Warnken; Second Lieutenant, 
Frederick Lohman; Third Lieutenant, Robert B. J. Olbeter; 
Financial Secretary, Adam Schmitt; Recording Secretary, J. H. 
Kruse; Treasurer, Lesser L. Levy; First Shooting Master, Her- 
man Bahn; d Shooting Master, Jolin Spinck; Marshal, Her- 
man Ehrlich; Adjutants, Julius Holm and Chas Drees; Board of 
Trustees, August Jacobsen, Chairman; Owen Smith, W. F. Dilger, 
iota Chartrand and Dr. F. C. Wolff; Finance Committee, Fred 
unger, Chairman; Charles Bischoff and C. G. Paul. 

Robert Goldthwaite, Charles Bischoff and Albert Stahmaiin were 
elected to membership. This brings the total up to 168, 

At the conclusion of the meeting the members returned to the 
society’s shooting ranges and bowling alleys. Excellent scores 
were made on the targets, as these records will show: Capt. Louis 
Christ H. D. Hencken 224, Wm. F. Dilger 235, Fred Bunger 
233, Gus Ising 216, J. H. Kruse 239, Jere ennedy 219, Charles 
Drees 228, John Spinck 228, Lieut. Fred Lohmann 224, Max Pfund- 
heller 228, A. Jacobsen 219, J. Clair 217, Lieut. Herman Warnken 
222, L. L. Levy 214, A. Meyns 235, Henry Hohn 214, Lieut. Robert 
B. J. Olbeter 222, . F. C. Wolff 224, Capt. Aug. Rentzing 221, 
Herman Ehrlich 217, Wm. C. Schmidt 28, R. &. 'dthwa te 243, 
H. A. Mohrmann 217, John Schreier 224, Herman Bachmann 206, 
Wm. Haag 214, Wm. Donald 214, T. Meehan 222, H. icyerimhofi 
214, Herman Bahn 236, Julius Holm 212, Fred Bunger 239, C. G, 
Paul 219, H. C. Streckfuss 212, Charles Bischoff 241, Geo. Neunet 
224, Owen Smith 232, Walter Travis 232. 


Rifle at Shell Mound 


San Francisco, April 29.—Marksmen spent yesterday at Shell 
Mound in a driving rain. A large attendance was present. F. E. 
Mason and Dr. Rodgers in the Golden Gate hand.cap shoot did 
aes: west work. Most of the clubs held bullseye shoots. Scores 
of the . 

Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club, rifle score, handicap, 10 shots: 
Dr. L, O. Rodgers 230, 225; M. F. Blasse 209, 191; D. W. Mc- 
Laughlin 223; F. E. Mason 232, 221, 211; C. M. Hendersun 2.3. 210. 
Gold medal: C. M. Henderson 217, 224; M. F. } asse 170, 192; 
J. Kullman 180, 194. Silver medal: W. F. Blasse 166, 166, 189, 179. 

Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club monthly mec.. s...-.. pistol 
range, penaen’ J E. Gorman 96, 94. Silver meda.: W. F. Blasse 

. a 78, 76; G. Tammeyer 71, 63; M. F. Blasse 77; J. wKu.tmaan 69. 

Men Schuetzen Company. monthly meda sh vot: First 
champion class, W. Dressler, ; first class, Capt. Henry Grieb, 
401; second class, Schuetzen Meister George Wagner, 396; third 
class, Herman Schult, 330; fourth class, E. Tamke, 338; best first 
shot, Capt.-Henry Grieb, 23; best last shot, W. Dressler, 21. 

Norddeutscher Schuetzen Club, monthly medal shoot: First and 
second champion classes and first class, not won; second class, 
Henry Huppert, 367; third class, William Doell, 383; fourth class, 
John Woebcke, 301; best first shot, D. Salfield, 24; best last shot, 
A. Hohmann, 24. 

German Schuetzen Club, monthly bullseye shoot: H. Hellbetg 
247, F. E. Mason 352, C. M. Henderson 681, L. N. Ritzau 793, 
i peschig 841, John Gefken 922, E. H. Goetze 943, William 

oell 979, and A. Jungblut 1105. 


RoeEe.. 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Cincinnati, O.—The following scores were made in regular 
competition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at 
Four-Mile House, Reading road, April 28. Conditions, 200yds., off- 
hand, at the German ring target. Payne was declared champion 


for the day with the good score of 224. Weather, clear; ther- 
mometer, 80; wind, head on, from 10 to 2 o'clock: 
Honor. 

ea eee 224 220 219 214 210—1087 22—62 
Hasenzahl ........cccsrccees 221 217 216 212 209-1075 16 21 19—56 

OER cvcvccccosernepveccesses 220 209 200 197 189—1015 21 21 2163 
CY. 2045 beavadveretedencued 217 215 214 212 210—1068 17 20 22—59 
PUOERT  coviccscsiutcrkvecd 217 214 212 204 203-1050 «9:18 24 21-63 
BIOE  acincccobvatadxvaracsell 213 213 205 203 200-1034 24 17 23—64 
SEE \wiswcnbbecsvssdaaeeull 212 205 204 199 197—1017 23 23 12—58 
Ee 207 200 195 186 184— 972 15 18 13—46 
ee eS ear 200 191 190 182 ... 19 20 25—64 
SEGRE ccvcncewephitwesk eUen 199 196 192 191 187— 965 17 10 2i—48 
MME. Sobek ce sscteabiee pie tata 189 185 177 176 174— 901 14 23 12—49 
a eer Sachs ks cub cued seal 196 186 186 177 175— 915 18 18 23—69 

FORE coeds ccscocctius 185 177 173 172 170— 877 23 23 20—66 


ie 
z 


eee ee ere 183 167 149 143 139— 781 








BROURSIME <0. sc ees oscosestss ee ee 
Grapshooting. 
-——-@-— a 


If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


May 7-9.—Peru, Ind.—Fifth annual amateur tournament of the 
Peru Gun Club; two days at targets; for amateurs only; one day 
at live birds. Chas. Bruck, Sec’y. 

May 7-10.—Tournament of the New Jersey State Sportsmen’s 
Association. C, W. Feigenspan, Sec’y. 

May 7-10.—Lincoln, Neb.—Twenty-fifth annual tournament of the 
Nebraska State Sportsmen’s Association, under the auspices. of the 
Lincoln Gun Club. Bain, Sec’y. 

May 8-9.—Chicago, O.—Deer Lick Gun Club’s tournament. 

May 9-10.—Marion, O.—Marion Gun Club’s tournament. 

May 10-11.—Johnstown, Pa.—Johnstown Rod and Gun Club's 
tournament. 

May oe. L. I,—All-day shoot of the Fulton Gun Club, 
East New York. Team race: Oceanics vs. Fultons. Address Bob 
Schneider or A. A. Schoverling, P. O. Box 475. 

_May_14.—Brooklyn, L. I.—Shoot for naphtha launch; 1) live 
birds, $10 entrance, birds extra; surplus divided, seventeen citries 
to fill. F. Lebohner, Mgr. 

May 14-17.—Allentown, Pa.—State shoot of Pennsylvania State 
one Association. C. F. Kamlich, Cor. Sec’y. Elmer E. 
Shaner, ooo 

May 14-16.—Elwood, Ind.—Tournament of the Zoo Rod and Gun 
Club. ij M. Livingston, Sec’y; John Parker, Mgr: 

May 14-17.—Newton, la—Annual tournament ot the lowa State 
Sportsmen's Association, under auspices of the Newton Gun Club. 
D. R. Tripp, Sec’y. 

May 15.—Paris, Ky.—First_ annual amateur target tournament 


* under auspices of the Blue Grass Gun Club. 


May 15-16.—Luverne 


Minn.—Tournament of Luverne Gun Ciub. 
May 15-16.—Elgi 


I 1.—Tournament of Elgin National Gun Club. 
May 15-16.— 0: tournament of the Zanesville 
Gun Club. L. A. . Sec’ 


y- 
May 16-17.—Guthrie, Oklahoma.—Oklahoma Territorial Gun and 
Sportsmen Cigh spoons annual tournament. 
May 16-17. » 1. —Twin a Gun Club’s tournament. 
May 17-19.—G Falis, Mont.—Eighth annual tournament of the 
*s_ Association, under auspices of 


Montana State Sp the 
Great Falls Rod and Gun Club, of which Mr. Hugo Nalbach is 
secretary. y 

















May 11} 1908}. 


May Sr Hil.—Twenty-seventh annual tournament 
and convention _ the Illinois State Sportsmen’s Association. 
Charles T. Stickle, Sec’y. , 

May  21-22.—Greenville, O.—Annual shoot,of the Greenville Gun 
Club... F. Cy Bevan, See'y. 
May 22-23.—M: iesb O.—Ninth annual tournament of the 
Mechanic Gun Club. C. W. Phellis, Sec’y. 

May 23-24.—Cedar Rapids, la—Cedar Rapids Gun Clb’s tourna-~ 


ment. 

May 28-30.—London, O.—Tournament of the London Gun Club. 
May 28-30.—Saginaw, Mich.—Tournament of the Michi Tra 
shooters’ ue, tinder auspices of the East Side Gun Club. 

John Parker, r. . 

May 28-June 1.—St. Louis, Mo.—Twenty-fourth annual tourna- 
ment of the Missouri State Game and Fish Protective Association. 
Herbert Taylor, Sec’y. 

May 28-29.—Wheaton, Minn.—Wheaton Gun Club’s target tourna- 


ment. 

May 28-29.—Dubuque, Ia.—Dubuque Gun Club’s second amateur 
tournament. 

May 28-30.—Xenia, O.—Xenia Gun Club’s tournament. 

May 90.—Pittston, Pa—Nitro Gun Club’s tournament. 

May 30.—Norristown, Pa.—Tournament of the Penn Gun Club. 


J. Rs Yost, See’y. 
May 30.—Dansville, N. Y.—Amateur tournament of the Dans- 
ville Gun Chub, on Decoration . Norman Tompkins, Sec’y. 


May eng nese, N. Y.—Tournament of the Canajoharije 
Gun Club. C. Weeks, Sec’y. 

May 30.—Auburn, Me.—Annual shoot of the Auburn Gun Club. 

May 30-31.--Waukegan, Il1.—Spring tournament of the Waukegan 
Gun Club, S. H. Kennedy, Pres. 

June 66.—Columbus, Wis.—Tournament of the Wisconsin Trap- 
shooters’ League. G. V. Detae, Sec’y. 

June 57,—Circleville, O.—Under ‘auspices of the Pickaway Rod 
and Gun Club, annual tournament of the Ohio Trapshooters’ 
League. G. R. Haswell, Sec’y. . 

June 11-13.—Sioux Hy Ta.—Seventh annual amateur tournament 
of the Soo Gun Club. W. F. Duncan, Sec’y. 

une 12-13.—St. Marys, W. Va.—Fifth annual tournament of the 
West Virginia State Sportsmen’s Association, under auspices of 
West Virginia Gun Club. Mallory Brothers, Mgrs. 

June 14.—Pensacola, Fia.—Peters Cartridge Company’s Ama- 

teur tournament, under auspices of the Pensacola Gun Club. 
une 13-14.—Bellefontaine, O.—Fourth annual tournament of the 
Silver Lake Gun Club. B. G. Cushman, Se Fe 

June 17-20.—Warm Springs, Ga.—Southern Interstate tournament; 
two days targets, two days live birds. Chas. L. Davis, Me. 

June 20.—Waterville, Me.—Amateur target shoot of the Waterville 
Gun Club; $75 added money. Dana P. Foster, Sec’y. 

June 25-27.—Walla Walla, Wash.—Seventh annual tournament of 
the Sportsmen’s Association of the Northwest. W. G. Campbell, 
Sec’y. 

july 15-20.—Buffalo, N. Y.—Pan-American Exposition tourna- 
ment. Elmer E. Shaner, Mgr. 

July 30.—Dexter Park, Brooklyn, L. I.—Annual clambake and 
handicap merchandise shoot at targets. Eugene Doenick, Sec’y. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot every Sat- 
urday afternoon. 

Chicago, I!l.—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
at Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
no ee Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 

Monthly contest for the Dewar trophy till June, 1902; handicap; 
25 live birds, $5 entrance. First contest took place June 20, 1900. 

Interstate Park, ueens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New 
Utrecht Gun Club—Saturdays. 

May 22.—Interstate Park, L. I.—John S. Wright’s live-bird 
shoot; prize a naphtha launch, value $175. 


INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CONTESTS. 
r Elmer E. Shaner, Manager. 


June 19-21.—Cleveland, ©.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Cleveland Gun Club. 

July 1-2.—Sherbrooke, I .» Can.—The Interstate Association’s 
tournament, under the auspices of the Sherbrooke Gun Club. 

H. Foss, Sec’y. 

July 10-11.—Jamestown, 
tournament, un 
C. Rawson, Sec’y. 

July 23-26.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—The Interstate Asso- 
ciation’s second Grand American Handicap target tournament; 
$1,000 added money. Edward Banks, Sec’y-Treas., 318 Broadway, 
New York. : 

Aug. 7-9.—Providence, R. I.—The Interstate Association’s tour- 
nament, under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club. R. C. 
Root, 

Aug. 
ment, under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club. 
Sec’y. 

PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY’S TOURNAMENTS. 


May 21-23.—Henderson, Ky.—Amateur tournament given b 
Peters Cartridge Company; two days targets; one day live id 
John H. Mackie, Mgr. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 
Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ties 
on ali events are considered as divided uniless otherwise reported. Mail 


all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New York, s 


N,. Y.—The Interstate Association’s 
the auspices of the Jamestown Gun Club. Dr. 


ec’y. 
21-33.—Auburn, Me.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
L. A. Barker, 


the 
irds, 











The Birch Brook Gun Club, of Lynn, Mass., announces its fourth 
annual prize series, commencing June 1 and ending Aug. 31. Con- 
cerning the subject the club presents the following information: 
“List ‘of prizes: First; Winchester repeating shotgun; second, 
sole leather: gun case; third, pair of rubber hip boots; fourth, 
s| carrying case; fifth, lbs, nitro powder; sixth, Thurman 
shooting blouse; seventh, 25lbs. chilled shot; eighth, Powers clean- 
ing rod; ninth, loading block; tenth, 100 Smokeless shells; eleventh, 
Tomlinson cleaner; twelfth, Heikes holder. Conditions: Thirty 
targets, thrown from nerd , to constitute the prize event. 
Prize event begins each Saturday at 3 P. pen to all; no 
entrance fee. argets, 1% cents each. Distance handicap—sub- 
ject, to readjustment at any time. Eight scores must be shot to 

ualify for prizes. Contestants shooting the full series may select 
their eight Best scores., Ties, should there be any, will be decided 
by shooting the regular prize event between the hours of 2 and 
4 P. M., Labor Day, Sept. 2, when there will be an all-day shoot, 
and high guns will win. The club does not officially encourage 
s e shooting, but those desiring to indulge will be fur- 
nished all facilities. Practice shooting e and alter prize event. 
No postponement on account of weather. No provision made for 
late comers in prize event. Wakefield & Lowell cars leave Central 
square for Elm street, Lyndhurst, at 12:07 P. M., and every thirty 
minutes. Ammunition for sale on the grounds. Wm. Wetherbee, 
J. Waxzer Hay, Chas. F. Lambert, committee.” 


me 
Mr. Chas. T. Stickle, secretary of the ee ome (Til.) Sports- 
men’s Association, writes us as follows: ““Owing to the fact that 


ike Ameri team that will visit Europe finds it necessary to leave 
Springfield on Th morning, May 23, at 9 A. M., in order to 
c:t h the steamer sailing from New York on-Saturday, and as 


«ccch me! 


-of the team expressed a desire to participate in the 
‘Dy t 


powder ionship trophy event, it has been 
al 


. mamed event forward to Tuesday, Ma 
the Board’ ot Trade Diamond badge ofan o 





This afremagrent will bring the Dupont Smoke- 
Bayh he psthe Sate seem, spo at live birds 


; the badge shoot for Thursday, 
team'sheot, Friday, May 24. The only 

the Dupont and diamond badge 

s as given in the amme, and 

: A , notice so the team 


-to*be present on the days now selected for the tea 


Com; will give an amateur tournament 
14 at Sencneele, Fla., under the auspices of the 





State events’ can make the necessary ar- | 


FOREST “AND STREAMs 


The second annual to of the lahoma Territorial Gun 
and Sportsmen’s. Club, “to Ne hid a AN Oklahoma, May 16 
and 17, has eight target events on the programme each_ day. 
Entrance $1, $1.30, $1.50 and $2; added money in each event. Shoot- 
ing commences at 9 o’elock. Magautrap rules govern. No. 6 
on the first day is a team shoot of five men, 15 birds per man, 
for the team championship of Oklahoma. Open only to clubs 
belonging to the Association. The members of a club must live 
in or near the city they represent. Each club may enter one or 
more teams. One money. No. 6 on the second day is for the 
championship of Oklahoma. Open only to members of the Associa- 
tion. One dollar of the entrance goes to help pay for the cham- 


pionship cup. 
x 


The first annual amateur championship target tournament of the 
Blue ‘Grass region of Kentucky, to be held at Paris, Ky., May 15, 
under. the auspices of the Blue Grass Gun Club, has seven 15- 
target events, $1.50 entrance, for the forenoon competition, and 
three similar events in the afternoon, besides, at 2 o'clock P. M., 
sharp, the championship event at 50 targets, $2.50 entrance. The 
winner to receive as his absolute property a handsome sterling 
silver loving cup, emblematic of the amateur championship at 
targets of the Blue Grass region of Kentucky, for the year 1901, 
and 40 per cent: of the purse. To second 30 per cent., to third 20 
per cent., and to fourth 10 per cent. of the purse. 


The Lincoln, I., Daily News-Herald of April 29 contains the 
following concerning one of America’s greatest shots of years now 
past, but yet not so long ago. It states: ‘‘Capt. A. H. Bogardus, 
the old champion wing shot of the world, has just returned from 
Hot Springs, Ark., where he has been running a shooting school 
and gallery, with good success. He has used 73,500 .22 cartridges 
in the last two and a half months, and in the last year he has 
used 181,000. At the Ferris Wheel Park and at Hot Springs he 
has taught at least 1,000 ladies and qentemce how to shoot. He 
will open his gallery at the Lincoln House May 4 for a couple of 
weeks before he goes to Chicago.” 


¥ 


It has been published that the Carteret Gun Club rescinded its 
recent ruling concerning its members shooting with professionals. 
It wouid be more correct to state that the ruling was ‘nodified 
so that it applied to members shooting on grounds where gate 
money is charged. A daily paper of New York calls attention to 
the fact that, at the Gun Club of London an admission fee of about 
$1 is charged to any one who desires to enter to see the com- 
petition. Xs all the Carteret members are eligible to shoot in the 
Gun Club events, and do so when abroad, the question now 
naturally arises: Where are they at under the ruling? 


The Central Gun Club, of Duluth, Minn., at its annual meeting, 
held recently, elected a list of officers as follows: President, Paul 
Sharvy; Vice-President, F. E. Berry; Secretary and Treasurer, 
J. W. Nelson; Field Captain, D. H. Day; Lieutenant, Thomas 
Storey; Official Referee, A. B. Thomas. ‘The clug now has about 
forty active members and about one hundred and twenty-five all 
together. Eight new members were admitted at the meeting. 
There will be a two days’ tournament the coming summer, the 
dates to be decided upon later. The grounds are open for practice 
and shoots on Saturdays and Wednesdays. 


The Waukegan, Ill., Gun Club announces the programme of its 
spring tournament, May 30 and 31, each day being at twelve target 
events, 10, 15 and targets, entrance based on 10 cents per target. 
The total entrance for each day is $17. Shooting commences at 


10 o’clock. Interstate rules govern. excepting that “no bang, no 
bird,”” though ali fair targets must be shot at. Rose system 
governs the moneys. Targets 2 cents. Magautrap. Mr. S. H. 
K r- d- is president of the club; Mr. James Van Deusen is the 


secretary. 


Those who are desirous of keeping a record of their scores in a 
concise and convenient form wii find the vest-pocket score book 
of Forest AND STREAM equal to aii requirements. It contains 
Interstate rules, besides being ruled and spaced for all the trap- 
shcvters’ data in respect to a ful! record of doings with the shot- 
gun at the traps. Price 50 cents. The Anglo-American team and 
the shooters whvu will accumpany it will find this little book well 
worthy of their atiention. 

s 


Mr. Will K. Park, in his interesting news notes, writes as follows 
concerning the trapshooting interests of Philadelphia: ‘Flying 
target shooting in Philadelphia is certainly booming at the pres- 
ent time. There are over fifteen active shooting clubs in this city, 
all having their own grounds, and up-to-date arrangements. A 
new club was opened last week; the Athletic Club of Philadelphia 
starting a magautrap in operation at their summer home, near 
Essington, Pa.” e 


In Von Lengerke & Detmold’s, at 318 Broadway, is a hawkish 
sight this week. Mr. J. Applegate, of Freneau, N. J., took a day 
off with his Francotte gun and killed about a bushel of hawks, 
mostly of the smaller kinds, which are so destructive to the game 
birds. He sent the bunch to the above address, where they are on 
exhibition as a lesson of what a game protector can practically do 
over and above the orthodox “Whereas” and “Be it resolved.” 


Mr. G. V. Dering, secretary W. L. of G. C., Columbus, Wis., 
writes us as follows: “Kindly announce through the columns of 
Forest AND StreAM the dates for the Wisconsin Trapshooters’ 
League tournament as pan 5 and 6, to be held on the grounds of 
the Columbus Gun Club. Professionals and manufacturers’ agents 
are welcome to shoot for birds only. 
shoot of Wisconsin. 


This will be the banner 
Programmes out May 16.” 


Mr. John Wright announces that the conditions of his launch 
shoot at Interstate Park, May 22, will be at 10 live birds, $10 en- 
trance, birds extra; handicaps 25 to 33yds.; class shooting; boat 
to first; 60 per cent. of surplus to second; 40 per cent. to third; 
seventeen entries to fill. Competition in this event to begin on 
the arrival of the 1:54 train from New York. Sweepstake shooting 
commences at 10 o’clock. 

R 


At a meeting of Enterprise Gun Club, of McKeesport, [Pa., 
held May 4, the following officers were elected for the year: Presi- 
dent, Fred Stephan; Vice-President, Leroy W. Cannon; Secretary, 
Geo. W. Mains; Treasurer, J. F. Calhoun; Captain, Chas. H. 
Baird; Executive Board, Fred Stephan, Geo. W. Mains, Chas. H. 
Baird, Robert Knight, H. V. Bradshaw. 


x 


Mr. H. E. Getchell, of Woonsocket, R. I., will accompany the 
American team of trapshooters to England as an independent vis- 
itor, yet as a patriotic rooter. It is possible that several more will 
cross the herring pond to witness the great match. A dress suit 
case with each individual will serve to carry a dress suit over and 
the winnings on the return trip. 


After a very satisfactory visit to New York, where he spent 
several days energetically furthering the interests of the Anglo- 
American ‘trapshooting match, in which he was most pleasingly 
successful, Mr. Paul North returned to Cleveland, O., on Thurs- 
day of last week. He has arranged to sail for England on the 
18th inst. 

¥, 


Messrs. W. Fred Quimby and Harold Money arranged to leave 
for St. Louis, Mo., on Monday of this week, for their new field 
of business activity in the interest of the Western Cartridge 
Company. 2 


Mr. S._M. Van Allen, of Jamaica, L. I., and Mr. Sim Glover, 
of New York, both of whom are highly expert with the shotgun, 
have arranged to shoot a match at live birds in the near future. 
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The opening target it of ithe ost ld ¢ 
season was well attefi “There wer Crimet, mtestants in the 
trophy event at 26 targets. Mr. J. S: Boa led in Class A with 2%, 
Dr. Meek, J. Wolf and Midgley tied on 21 in Class B, H. N. 
Delano was alone with 19 in Class C, 


The match between Messrs. T. W. Morey, of Interstate Park, 
and James F, Somers, of Easton, Pa., at 50 live birds, $100 a’ side, 
each man standing at 29yds., Morfey allowing Somers 5 ‘kills, is 
probably off, as Mr. Morfey can learn nothing as to the date and 
place of it, 

2 


_ Mr. C, E. Willard, after a long trip through the United, States 
in the interest of his company, spent a few days in New. York, 
whence he departed for Chicago about the middle of this week. 
He was in most excellent health, and reported a successful trip. 


Concerning the scores and percentages of the Garfield Gun Club 
members, published in our columns last week, the secretary. of the 
club, Dr, J. W. Meek, sends in the following corrections: J. 
Gardner, 40—23—.575. C. J. Wolff, 30—20—.666. 


In the contest for the medal emblematic of the championship of 
western Pennsylvania, at New Castle, May 2, between Messrs. 
Atkinson and Fleming, the latter won by a score of 90 to 86. Mr. 
Atkinson had held the medal for a year past. 


) Gun Club’s 


Bernarp WaTERs. 


Amateur Trapshooters’ Tournament. 


Lamar, Mo.—The fourth semi-annual target tournament of the 
amateur trapshooters of southwest Missouri and southeastern 
Kansas began here bright and = Monday morning, April 29. 
The Lamar Club claim to have the best grounds in the State, and 
having two lines of railroad, the matter of transportation is solved 
ny. 

Shooters began to arrive on Sunday, and by 9 A. M. there was 
a fairly average number present at the opening. 
the programme consisted of twelve events and a team shoot 
lhe side issue had $15 as high average, divided $5, $4, $3. $2, $1. 
_Those present during the day were as follows: W. A: Vivian, 
Columbia, Mo.; J. M. McMillan, Carthage, Mo.;’Thomas Norton, 
Kansas City, Mo.; H. E. Sherman, Kansas City, Mo.; H. C. 
Johns, Carthage, Mo.; A. Dixon + foe Mo.; Geo. Hickman, 





Carthage, Mo.; L. Art, Kenomo, Mo.; Joe Leggett, Carthage, Mo.; 
J. D, Gilkey, Rich Hill, Mo.; R. B. Peebles, Carthage, Mo.; W. 
C. Gresham, Panama, Mo.; C, B. Platt, Carthage, ais E. M. 
Gravett, Gravitt, Ark.; J. H. Cox, Detroit; Joe Clinkenbeard, 
Lamar, Mo.; H. T. McDaniels, Gavitt, Ark.; Count Smyth, 
Lamar, Mo.; R. E. Sister, Carthage, Mo.; A, McCrea, Lamar, Mo.; 
&. D. Leegett Carthage, Mo.; W. I. Sprague, Sedalia, Mo.; L. 
E. Day, Nevada, Mo, 

Then there was Joe Spicer, of St. Louis, and Tramp Irwin, of 
Chicago, together with Tom Norton and Harry Sherman shooting 
the programme through just for targets. 

‘the weather was tne; quite warm, considering the backward 
spring. During the afternoon the wind blew strong directly in 
the shooters’ faces, causing the targets to go rather high. As the 
trap faced a public road, many stops were necessary to permit 
teams to pass 

The first average was won by W. A. Vivian, of Columbia, Mo., 
who made the excellent score of 142 out of 150. e was shooting 
a strange gun and two or more different shells, and the boys are 
wondering where he “blew in from” or what he would have done 
under more favorable circumstances. The veteran, Tramp Irwin, 
was an easy second, as by losing 15 he was exactly 90 per cent. 
This is good, for he does not claim to be a target shot. Second 
and third averages were won by A. Dixon, of Joplin, and A. Mc- 
Crea, of Lamar, with 17, the next highest being that of H. C. 
Jckns, of Carthage, Mo., closely followed by W. C, Gresham, of 
Panama, Mo., with 21, who was also tied by J. Leggett, of 
Carthage, Mo. 

The t..-man team championship brought out only two teams, 
Li mar and Carthage, shooting at 75 targets, or 15 each man. The 
Lamar boys were successful, winning by 2 birds, score 61 to 59. 


First Day, April 29, 





Events: 123 4567 8 910111213 

Targets: 10 10 15 10 10 15 10 10 15 15 10 20 15 _Broke. 
COM aoevnidécentegegnans 9913 7910 6 91014 817.. 121 
FEE covecsecass --- 81014 9 91210 91412 919 135 
Sherman ........ - 791 8 811 9 71010 613. 111 
NRO <5c:<'00 cas --- 9 71210 911 9 8 15 10 10 16 + 126 
SOMOEE be nccesscde 7 6811 781179 811 74M. 107 
Johns .... 10 91310 711 9 91015101713 1% 
Gresham . 8 812 8 915 9 813l1 ee 129 
G Leggett . 9 914 9 712 710 912 81414 125 
Lite iscceeee 8 8 8 6 610 7 61415 71710 in 
CES Soe wevesdween 8 811 7 813 9 91114 $17 124 
ere 10 91310 914 9 911131016 14 133 
ee 3S 6 6 SO B'S 1h ne oe oe 6h ae iets 
McDaniels ......... 8 610 6 813 8 91514 715.. 119 
CL 6 ee TFRs © ce on ot we: eer OE nebo ode 
PE ees. cowevleces 10 912 9 915 9.913814 816.. 133 
PON ocsve:00% 8 813 9 913 8 91011... .4.N ave 
VaviOm: cccccsccce 10 0 14 9101510 813141019.. 142 
J Leggett ........ 8 812 6 814 7101514 81914 129 
Clinkenbeard .... 8 810 8 795 6..11 51410 eee 
BNE dnssccasccses os sn es oo en 2 Ow S2 
SN kc ncnes) on) 1449 71315 81714 ‘ 
Sprague ......... ow ce OC RPMS es 

MU dasliatiaess oo e 51411 816.. . 
MeMillan ........ MM 8 .. x. eed 
pe Pree PI ae tt ae ee de 

No. 13 was a team shoot between Carthage and Lamar, 


Second Day, April 30, 


The sun came forth this morning, and the longer it shorie the 
hetter it got, until the shooters were compelled to don negligee 
shirts and to seek shade. It has not been many days since there 
was snow falling, and to-day it is’ about 90 in the shade; but it 
maketh the heart of the farmer glad, and the shooters are glad to 
welcome it. 

There was a falling off in names when the entries were gotten 
this morning, as some had gone home during the night. The ad- 
ditions were from the city by the Ozark, Springfield. The delega- 
tion was composed of A. Elos, B. outt, Dug and ‘J. = 
Dunckel. They shot in all events, and made very good average 
scores. . 

Yesterday we were surprised by Vivian, and to-day by Mc- 
Daniels, the gentleman from Arkansas. Losing 31 targets the first 
day, it seemed strange to see him drop but 3 out of his t 90, 
and then wind up with a total of 15 goose cage. It shows: what 
confidence in one’s loads has to do with it. ¢ started omt and 
ran up to 8) with the same load, and then changed, and msing 
— different loads, fell off, mot making a stranght after the 
change. 

There was the Tramp trying to break them all, bat by 
“fudging”’ did not get to making any straight until late in the day. 

Mr. Folger, of Carthage, was shooting splendidly, smashing out 
his last 40 straight, and tieing with Tramp and McDaniels for first 
honors. McCrea, besides menegins the shoot and working ali the 





time, made the good score of 17 lost ones, and was hard pressed 
by johns and Leggett with 18 and 19 respectively. T full 
scores hereto annexed will show what the others did: ; 
Events 123 45 6 7.8 91011 12 
Targets 10 15 15 10 15 15 10 15 145 10 15 156: Broke. 
ONE T « sacd deticeceeiedss 81312 81212 71511 $1213. ° 138 
TOREED | occ ccceccsccsebevsce $1313 91413 914131014 15 145 
ee Se rrr eee © Pe i I ah ne dd cc ema Nes 
Pc ccccavcbsaliagevee 91212 81514 71210 81212 132 
DOMME viseces owsbassiacsicess 81111 5W 8 81211 6111... 
OES. Gu ccctoos's - 71411 91314 91013 71212 136 
a ee -- 81412101313 713 8 81014 = 1% 
Dunckel -- 71114 91212 5 9138 81412 131 
CRE dasdens «ee -- 101113 81212 91313101215 138 
DISGM spapes-o- - $8228 INM IBN BUH 16 
ee aiehiieas - 81412101212101214 914415 142 
OleEr aace-o--- $13 111013 138 9141491515 | 145 
Leggett .....-.. 81413 81313 71614 91215 — 441 
LAGOS svcens<--- 101214 91313 $1413 71412 i 
Gravett ...-..-..- Sn A  tt an SBR odes 6h od be owe 
Clinkenbeard .... . S10 8W.. ai dees = Say oad 
McCrea ........:: - 821 91213-91415 914413 128 
McDaniels ...... : oF 15 S i 4 71314 81412 145 
Ss SO . onscccoce . ‘ gg%ae oe sé See 
ees: ae pote & ooh a 
GREE pocaccctwateres a 712 5 5 611 
Wierd oi ssssccveasas- 2 es at ae Sa 
ANdEPSON oo cccceccereeeee ov i 147 


“ Jounnie Sanos. 











EERIE EEG. Fat 
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r 
ON LONG ISLAND. - 
Oceanic Rod and Gun Club. . 
Rockaway Park, L. I, April 30—The Oceanic Rod and Gun 


Club held its final shoot of the season on the first day of this week. 





g $ Cs ip cit Se oe oe 
foes 20 20 20 20 2 2% 10 
ee 2 rrr rrr rr 1D: 22. Tl oe B 
A A Dutke........cccccccecccccrcccvceseees 15 17 16 19 15 19 .. 
ohnnie Jones..........----seeseeeebipeeeeee 1313 «18 « 15 17 21 ~«7 
i"? c+ BW IT 1b 1b .. -. 
L T Muench 5-\ 
F Schoverling " > 8 
H § Clifton as 
Capt Barlow a 
H Smith ... es 
T J Diffley.. i 19 ut 
1 oy Oe 
} Rien 18 13 14 .. 
Jj Selg .. 7 S 
Tiernan oo Se 10 15 2 
Corolan <' pel eee een oe 


New Utrecht Gun Club, 


rk, L. I., April 27.—There was a large attendance 

oat hee Dacca Gun Ciub’s shoot to-day, which, in addition 
to other events, determined the winner of the monthly cup. 

Event 4 was the monthly cup final contest, in which Messrs. 
E. W. Reynolds,'H. M. Brigham, G. Stevenson and F. B. Steven- 
son killed straight. Mr. G. Stevenson won in event 1. Mr, H. M. 
Brigham won in event 2, killing 22 straight. The monthly cup 
event was won by Mr. G. Stevenson, who killed 20 straight, shoot- 
ing out three others in the ties. 

Ene birds were an extra good lot as a whole. 












No. 2, — 
F D Creamer, 28 oo. 
P Daly, jr, 28........---+++- = as 
Shevlin, = ee cceeGeL Neuase sone 220121*—5 
T Morfey, 30...........cccccsccencccccccccceeseW san nes “4 
G ey eeeon., Bvedaccdastenss opesbensse 22211—7 a 7 
B Waters, 28.......-.----ececeeeenercerenceee 120112— 4 ic 
F B Stevenson, 28..........0eeeeceeeeececes 2222222 2222212—7 
G W Hagedorn, 28........0:eseeeeeeeeeeeeee 222*1*w 2121122—7 
S HL Jack, 2........ccccccsececccccrecreccees *0w *222122—--6 
e ' Ds in Lud he Va vowee ve cwonsvsccepeues 2220222—6 0*w 
Beebe as sol. tessatoercsaedeentlyet 206w ow 
CC RECER, : bod psesccssver owe obvisbbse 21*2222 6 22222206 
if M Brigham, 28........ 1212221—7 


Ssveoseped 0102021—4 
os . -1212110—6 
. -*122212—6 


Capt Brown, @....:......+5- 1212*22—-6 
1 R Chapman, 28.......-+++++008 
CW Brake, GB... 0s ccc ccccccccccccccevccse ssvece 


W TL Tinee, BB... i nce ceive ccc vccccccescce 


1211212—7 
ae 11221*2—6 
Shoot-off of No. 1, miss-and-out: G. Stevenson 2, F. B, Steven- 
son 0. 
Shoot-off of No, 2, miss-and-out: 
FD Preamnet.!.. 0 G W > Hagedorn. . .21222212* 
G Stevenson....... 211122122112110 H M Brigham..... 111222112222212 
F B Stévenson. ...2220 


Event No..3, 10:birds; qualification shoot for monthly prize: 
E Bonk, Bis 05 6Va 58 222202w P Fessenden, 29.2222220w 





} Gaughen, 30......2222222220—-9 *Buckley ........... 1112020w 

B Waters, 28........ 20w *Robinson 2: 

S B Jay, 29........+ 22*1022w W L Losee, 

Ritchie, 28........... 2**222w P Daly, Jr, 29.. 

C W. Brooks, 28....2211122*21—9 *De Long............ 
*Guests. 


Event No. 4, shoot-off for monthly event; 10 birds, miss-and-out: 
E.- W, Reynolds, 28... ......0..csccccceccvevccees 12222221221222* 
J.-H Jack, 30.... 0 
H M_ Brigham, 
J Shevlin, 28...... 
F D Creamer, 28. 










» -222222*20 


G Stevenson, 28..... + -22221222222222222222222 
F B Stevenson, 28.............- 2222222222122222220 

ee ee SS eer 2221121120 

J J Beyes, 2B........cccccccsvcccccvcsccccccvees 22202 

CA Ramapo, FB......c.ccccccccccccscccccccves 221*20 


Interstate Park, L. I., May 4.—The weather was pleasant, the 
conditions being of the spring time. A stiff wind blew across the 
traps. There was a good attendance of shooters. 


vent No. 1 was at 7 birds for a trophy: 









G E Greiff, 28.......... 221°221—6 J H Jack, 29........... 1200w 

T W Morfey, 30........ 2*2*02w C W Brooks, 28........ 22 2110—6 
M Weightman, 28...... 20°0222—4 T Riley, 28..........00: 2010210—4 
FT Shaetn, B.....020000- 1211*2°—5 Dr Wynn, 29.........06 1221222—7 
F D Creamer, 28....... 12212227 B Waters, 28.. 2210101—5 
C A Ramapo, 28....... 22*2%00-—-3 E Banks, 29...........-21122*%—5 
Capt Money, 28........ 2221022—6 H M Brigham, 29......2222222—7 
Ss Van Allen, 30.......- 0222022—5 A Eddy, 28...........+ 1*10022—4 

Shoot-off: : 

F D Creamer, 28........-. ° H M Brigham, 29........ 22211220 
Dr Wynn, 29.........+++- 11111222 


Ten live birds, qualification event, for the monthly cup: 
*Capt Money, Ow C W Brooks, 28....2212111221—10 









*y Ow *G E Greiff, 29.....110222210w 
T ...-12*220w Dr Wynn, 38....... 1212112211—10 
*F D 28. .21 2211222—10 *C A Ramage, 28 10 
° 


« -2222222212— 
2*11*00120— 5 S Van Allen, 30... .2222222222—10 
‘ ary Ow 
*One miss as a no bird. ° 


No, 8, 7 birds; C. A. Ramapo won: 





C A Ramapo, 28...... 2222 22—7 Dr Wynn, 28 
F D Creamer, 28...... 20w S Van Allen, 
C W Brooks, 28....... 2121102—6 T Riley, 28............. 





Trap at Eltingville. 


Evtinevitte, Staten Island, May 3.—The Jeannette Gun Club 
and the Columbia Fishing Club held a shoot to-day on the beauti- 
ful grounds of the latter organization. The contest was at live 
birds. Mr. L. H. Schortemeier won first with 10 straight. H. 
Noble was second, C. Steffens third, Thomford fourth, N. Brunie 
fifth and J. H. Kroger sixth. An eleven-man team race at 4 live 


birds was won by Schertemeier’s team, whose score was 30 to 
Steffens’ team’s 29: 














POC ML OTL, ee ea cbakstotecpseoske 1120221212 9 121 
We PUR, Bice ck else eee 0002211210— 6 
DEG ea secetpes vanes spose 121*211001— 7 20 
FE, MN MLL s Leon dohs ieee vanced cockectest 2222220 02— 8 20 
Se ee ge, oe cc cecshpensibepasn 2221102212—- 9 12° 
RS SNE MERA S cnvncsd Geist copa cctoecsssncul 2210102220— 7 222210 
IT TIN SC ai Sonn coos chidbévcecébcvetconeun 02220 1212— 8 2212211 
OGG: Wich chiens din sds vbivveecchsobeccosete *122221102— 8 0 
Ce ok covcichepeswhosbosanpece 0012100215 0 
eae MINNIE MRS ck woes caccctestsopsesane 
eGR, | GR oe oc eck cotbavevvcsscbess 12222222—10 
EES TB india sso cieednckssteccensecsd 0022101122— 7 +210 
SEE “ER cecdetnetvoede cvobtebercusseeces 220222000— 5 0 
CF Fy, Ma Mn cd dnipeccncdvcccdncsscusesvoss 01122*2212— 8 1112220 
eR: Baik Ok Gash ks obicti doevdcbeccsaug 01011011°*— 5 1 22220 
Pe SN TS wo csnccebeneunds bods bsbabs 2*2200— 2112212 
MEL OE, cbs dock spi dntded vescndin based 0°11112120— 7 2212122 
F Karstens, 29.. 01121211229 90 
ome I PO rere erie ce 0 
TE sHleinheret, BB....5..ciccicvacds. 12101 2010— 7 0 
WNNAD, © BF k. 5 hse: dacsicdaedonth sks 20001I— 7. 2 
Team shoot: 
Schortemeier ......... 2212—4 SOND * 6o8eh66 56656008 2020—2 
M Sekbotnonecdseee 2020—2 Leoble :............. - -1222—4 
{, Bobling. shbepiok abe 22*2—3 SEDs wahvcocscanassé *100—1 
ainhorst ........-. . -0121—3 Ehlen 
K Peters ...... ° -.21%1—3 
Eroger SSbicasdsens .-1101-—3 
N Noble ............-.1020—2 
Va gts .....00.-000200019Z1—3 
HB cedcdccscccces -1210—3 
Heiishorn ............. 0 1%*—2 


J Meyer ........-000+000-12122-6 





IN NEW JERSEY. 


Trenton Shooting Association. 


Trenton, N. J., April 27.—Joyful notes! Thank heaven for the 
fine weather that we had on the day of the shoot; that we had a 
big crowd; that all the boys were in good humor;*that I have a 
twelve-man team for the Frankford shoot; that it is going to win 
by the same token; and finally that I made a good score for the 
first time with a pump gun. 

Feeling somewhat indisposed on the day of the shoot, Mr. J, R. 
Taylor very kindly took the job of opening up and running things 
in my place, and I did not get down until late in the afternoon. 
The banging of the rainmaking squad set my blood to gurgatating, 
and it was impossible to keep out of it, all of my work being done 
with Mr. Taylor's pump. 

The boys were shooting in very good form, that of the eoey 
acquired members being especially creditable. After Frankford, 
the N: J. S. S. A. shoot at Newark will claim our attention, Mem- 


bers of the White Hill Club were visitors, and enjoyed themselves 
at the traps: 








Events: 1234567 8 91011121314 
Targets: -2510 5 56 5 5 5 5 10 10 10 10 25 15 
Mickie ... “4632232696... 621 
Maddock . WBS2te22 44 Ts. 820.. 
J R Taylor B..48 6.443.346.3908... 
Wilson me NO 2 BRR eT 8 50 etine 
Satterthwa a ie SS oe SS S'S S'S ee 
MEE Ss cccwotccckwovnbsbices co 6334452497 6.... 
BRD ics bn cbdocvocdetetheses 6¢ 6434355 710 8 62312 
Kirby ...... A ke be Go wath bo ME ba 45 b> ck 
Thomas St 8 bb ed op da” ee ee be be 
George .... "se ge EC eres a 
SINE! Sie ueccvbe beds ubedsece +> 6 3 4234659 Di «. 
Farlie .... odeon ot ww O'S eS E'S U' OD oe te 
PE) 5Ccoddecsshiedbyietec ty sk Cee a as Use a a ee 
WOOTEN bbc oSeddecwcsese 56 0% Se ee ee ies ces en. cae 
SE “Ucbespestabsuatekbeas os os 65 O:8- 34: FOes B..% 
MES orsdbsdoubdsrvesseubeenck ye 60, 9s Rb Gs BO a5 ba os 
SEED Srcvchocesyesebedese-s> Hate oc. ab SS 2 Bue BOs 4 
UE ‘thaksbietieyabedetpasiod oe or. dtl an, ao ee eS ee 
FOR isco dN oveseVénesdy Ws (oe ce ve os SS ew. 8 cee 
SOUS ecb UaPauGebtpcbakseneh wc ce WN th ‘oe a te es a 
EN ‘val ioodbsthoscsbesh oS oe Ba: pes cce ee ab, 
WOR cece never edorcesebe se BTiS 9 ce be 5 41010 8 ae 
Hendrickson ......5..4%333.5%. 4 6 45 71010 oe 6 
Te eel ‘ i, a 56111 
BAPE ucbiccusbccdcsckevtibes t Binbtee bt 


Hudson Gun Club. 


Jersey City, N, J., May-6;—Dhevappended scores indicate a suc- 
cessful shoot. Schorty was high with a fraction under 93 per 
cent. There were 1,705’ targets thrown. The weather was de- 
ligktfully pleasant, though there -was much wind, 


gh 4 which made 
difficult shooting. The scores: 








Events: 123 45 678 91011 Shot 
Targets 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 25 at. Broke. 
ae ee eee 12131212 7101010... 9.. 135 
Hassinger 91213111012 911..N1.. 135 gs 
Pe nbsiee DAM der seles dee ub edved ot 45 25 
C Banta .... 10111012 8 8 78.. 9.. 135 83 
J Hughes a et Te PA Oe 100 53 
G Hughes 10.. 7 96 61210... 8.. 120 68 
Ee UN ascheepebseden os +93 STV 7TTM SU.. 1580 80 
S ME: senetiussmenenss lab 2 BP ne, ae Be ins: 00.88 -<0 75 51 
H Sw We Wak acl be sen 105 59 
7 Se ee a an 105 53 
; 914 71113 91314.. 135 386102 
L, “HE BeMerty. «2600000 15 -- -»- 121414144..1523 15 107 
A A Schoverling..... .... 9 10 13 10 14 11 1118 130 96 
Wn sclskeeeawe em-ab Ss © om ne.0e on 45 16 
cor a EM, cvosaese. ov op ah, o> Dae ae 45 25 
WOUEE nsisevibetnonsacee es 99 0S oe an ae ae 75 25 
F Hansmann open. aa 85 Ci 
A. A. S., Ass’t Sec’y. 





Missouri State Shoot. 


>t. Louis, May 4.—The time is now at hand to say a few words 
in reference to the Missouri State shoot, which takes place in St. 
Louis during the last week in May. 

Our programme will be in the mail long before this is printed, 
and the sportsmen of the country will have an opportunity of look- 
ing ie over. 

Most of the trapshooters can go to only one tournament a year, 
and they like to go where the best attractions are offered. We draw 
our shooters not only from Missouri but Kansas, Illinois, Arkansas, 
Tennessee, Oklahoma and Texas; each sends large delegations 
The reason of this large attendance is the liberal character of the 
programmes in former years. The. management does not take a 
cent from the purses, beyond the price of the targets or live birds; 
in fact, it has added to them. Added money is a great drawing 
card, and to each target event the St. Louis Shooting Association 
has added $10 to the 15-target races and $15 to the 2)-target races, 
except the prize events. 

In the team race we guarantee $100. We add $25 to the State 
championship, and a like amount to the Interstate contest. The 
prize events carry valuable prizes, such as a Parker gun, an Ithaca 
gun, a Stevens rifle, a case of Mumm’s champagne, and many 
other articles of value and usefulness. 

The number of targets has been reduced to 140 per day, so that 
it will be a saving of both shells and money, onl nation will 
have time for becoming better acquainted with each other, also 
time to see something of St. Louis. 

The tournament will be managed by Dave Elliott, who has entire 
charge of Dupont Park. 7 

Two magautraps and Fulford’s live-bird wdeorqromet traps are 
competent to trap 8,000 targets a day and 1,000 birds. If we do 
that it will be satisfactory. 

The Republic cup and the Lemp trophy make two events of 
national importance, each one being worth a good deal to win. 

If you are going to a shoot this year, come to St. Louis, for the 
following reasons: 

First—You will be in good company, and will know a lot of the 
other shooters. : 

Second—The programme is attractive. 

Third—The Rose system of division of moneys guarantees you a 
just percentage of the purse. . 

Fourth—You man win the Republic cup. 

Fifth—If you don’t win the Republic eup you still have a 
chance to win the Lemp medal. 

And finally—You will become a better shot by shooting here a 
week with some of the best marksmen in the country, and you 
will be able to compare yourself with them. 


If you_have not received your programme write to Herbert 
Taylor, *y. 


Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club. 


Fitcusurc, Mass., April 29.—The scores of the Fitchburg Rifle 
and Gun Club, made to-day, are as follows: 


Events: 





1 345678 91011122 

Targets 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 
WRN So cic ke veel cWObs svicecsée 9 9 761010 91010... 
RS erie, tee ee es 79 9 Ri 8 fs. 
Burbank 79798 & 8 610 7 
Cutler 78 9WWW.. Late 
edeas 7) © OOM VT ios 
Converse a A ge ah ink oh aoe 
Taylor ..... in ae. See sh cc pate 
SET ecoshndivonpetncp he ee RS ey ree = 
Donovan oe we Pate 2. 8 cs 
ROP cvdisovdistdied Sebdouts cost 6447766 4.... 
MED WuWevledeidticctdbes » O-6 S718 C'S... 
Dwight 5738765664 
Ose vei. oits s1isssiae.. ee 
e o es 

3 STS Basic iy a 
BOD) DNs Ws oboe. dete 

33:8 Bid Ow he ve ce 

. 6.6 Ba. wit oe! cs 

oe. 46646 6.... 

BX D! Gui.oaie shoo se ac 


, 


New Castle Noter. 

New Castiz, Pa. May 4.—Herewith inclosed find scores of a 
shoot held May 2. In the contest for the bronze a 
carries with it the championship of western Pennsy! L. B. 
Flem challenger, won from Atkinson, 
9 to Mr. Atkinson held the medal for more than a year 
against .all, and gives it up to the winner with the best foctings 
imaginable. It is very probable that some of the experts of 
Herron Hill Gun Cl of Pittsburg, will challenge Fleming. 

A high wind prevailed during the day, making the flight of the 


rocks very erratic, but giving us all a much-wanted excuse for our 
poor shooting. 









Events: 12845678 90ND 

Targets: 10 15 15 20 15 @ 16 15 15 15 15 
Atkinson 0 1215 1512 19 1413814 14 7:13 
OR nsnins cb yas 8U4RVBNU2 IML 9.. 
Farmer ..... 8 14 12 16 13 12111212 913 
Alexander 91314172 13121114124 
SEEN 45 dsc yegkssacvodave’ - SRBIIBEBUMRBL 
SEE akeiudnlnesiaecihe ne - 4nBbvRBUUnbb i 
Harper ... - 61213171519 84131 .... 
Pills .... - $461748BB45RuB 
Born .. - 91312151318 61014 912.. 
PO Se nine - ISU BUBLNRUDWL.... 
Fleming .. - SBUIDWBAMNWRLMRUMM 
Cochran .. - SRRbUCIbbCBLBHM.... 
Watson ... - 7121222811710 4112213 
Sankey ... ° 60 20,06 coe MUL Soe 
Hennon .. ae oS 371 DS... 
Braby ‘ oe, ae Oo oF eg seum 
Tobey .. ee -MUWM.....«. 
Foust .. oo BD co WD BAL D..e, 0 
Agnew .. > oe .es WHY... 
Perkins . ke o 00 MELEE Oe oe 
Rhodes .. : Die sy 20.00, a 
BOE: 5 5c dpounddanes devasnebtassen, e ae cole iD ashe op.-ae 

Hewry P. SHANER. 


Ossining Gun Club. 
Ossintnc, N. Y., May 4.—Herewith find scores of the Ossining 
Gun_ Club, made at the regular weekly shoot, May 4. This was 
the first trial over the new magautrap. A strong cross wind made 


the targets do stunts, and goose eggs were in plenty. All events 
at 10 singles except No. 5, which was at 5 pairs: 


Events: es 2 4 6.4. 9.4.2 
SOAS: nce cucshendenedeabase Sp, ae” dey pita) nat mere 
DEEDS Suu bacowheehsterndescehsadons 5 D, Bice. He ~O5'S 00 
SEL. bin can cab cabihnupuneanahes PT, SA eee eee 
CP EEE” 000adsss0n609 senntaran . oe eA. A 
EE? sivagbacessusntenppakeees ye) ae “ee ee oh. | tea ee 
De EE vccatisstasocssdtdsnbeove ee ae 56 7 4 4 
BEE pillvades dodbevestbandeaneed (. a os. ae S om” One 
J Chaatenyme cccccccccqcccvescceces oe ao. in 663 & 
SEY UsivdeesGeevacne Seabivtsbe 2,09. 2. Mey 
ENO. ‘casvinesdccesadesbancencds 6 . © ye 


Prize contest: 
Shot at. Broke. 





Shot at. Broke. 
A Sonn hsnasececer 13 4 Rohe 15 7 
Blandford eevee 5 9 
Blandford 5 7 
Brandreth .......... ll q 7 
PRGREIOTR cc cccccsce 11 & 8 
7 2.424 Bb 


Wollaston Trap Club. 


Wottaston, Mass., May 4.—The regular weekly shoot of the 
Wollaston Trap Club was held this afternoon. 

A brisk northwest wind blew across the traps, but it did not 
prevent some very good work. Barry was easily high man with 
“a cent. 

uvents 1 and 3 were straightaway; events 2, 4, 9 and 10 were 
unknown angles; event 6 regular angles; event 5 reversed, and 
events 7 and 8 pairs. All events 10 targets. The scores: 


Events: 1 2 8, & 8.8.7 § 9 10 
Ry Guiles occchhoes-copeteesin aa! 2 ye. wae Dy ie 
WOON * Sick. ic ccropesecte Xe ve te te setae. es Ol. 
BEET Cab ncthiteedsddtesousene 2 oe ee 6 hs oe 
EN LL, seeuthdeesectesenenes on, Se A ob Ses eo 
Sn :dcnshbbesecenswieden subae 7, 2 ae os ee ee ‘ 
Sn Siccicdcsnaressedpascerees =, ee es con . 
WR SideHicicchestneeoverss oS the Se Se peg 
TONE nnnbo ons ceamenesn beans e -in O8. s0. seen. at een. © 


The Proposed Anglo-American Clay Pigeon Match. 


We are informed that the arrangements in connection with the 
pro osed match between teams of American and British inanimate 
ird shooters are taking a definite form. It has been decided to 
nominate a team of twenty shooters, selected from the best-known 
shots in this branch of sport. Each member of the team will de- 
posit his own proportion of the £500 of stake money required. The 
actual shooters in the match will be selected from this team of 
twenty, the remainder acting as reserve men to take the place of 
any who may be displaced on account of illness or other .causes. 
The whole of the team of twenty will be considered as members 
of the British team should the home representatives prove the 
winners. So far twelve shooters out of the twenty selected have 
accepted nomination under the conditions above outlined, and 
there is every likelihood that the list will be completed within the 
next few days. It is intended that the match shall take place at 
the grounds of the Middlesex Gun Club, Hendon, but.the time 
has not yet been definitely settled. It is, however, to be hoped that 
a more convenient date than that at present mooted will be 
since the first week of August would find London empty and most 
shooting men more keenly interested in the early approach of the 


twelfth than in a competitive match of this description.—London 
Field of April 20. 


Admonished by the Court. 


The venerable Judge Allen, of the United States Circuit 
Court, at Springfield, Ill., was hearing a case a few years 
ago, in which James C. Courtney was one of the attorneys. 
The counsel on the opposite side had asked a question 
of a witness, and Courtney had objected. The point was 
argued by both sides, and the objection was overruled. 
The opposite lawyer asked the same question of the next 
witness, and Courtney again objected, and began to argue 
it over again. Judge Allen interrupted him with this 
observation: “Mr. Courtney, you remind me of a dog 
that keeps barking up the tree after the ‘coon is gone.” 
Mr. Courtney subsided—Argonaut. ‘ 








The Hon. F. D. Allen possesses a unique souvenir of 
his college days at Yale of which he is justly proud and 
which he treasures very carefully. It is only.a plain bit 
of cardboard with a hole in the center, but it has a history, 
for it is a memorial of the expert marksmanship of Prof. 
Loomis, the famous mathematician. 

One day in the class room Prof. Loomis, in illustrating 
the principle of the air gun, shot at the card as a target 
across the room. The old gentleman was a bit proud of 
his skill, and the boys knew it. Were he ever to miss his 
aim, they would be extremely delighted, and on this 
occasion they thought they had caught him at last, for the 
socomd’ tiene tie abot at Ven cant i wad 4 rent that no 
other hole had been made in it. The class of course, 
assumed that the card had not been hit, and laughed very 
mirthfully at the professor. But the latter quickly picked 
up the little ta: and called attention to the fact 
the original oration was now enlarged, the second 
missile having struck the edge of the hole first. made. 

There was never any doubt after that about Prof 
Loomis being a crack shot, and Frank Allen esteemed him- 
self lucky in eons card. That was over twenty 
a ago, and he the card yet.—Boston Evening 
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May 11, 1901.7 , 


Peters Cartridge Company’s Tournament ‘at 


Tue Peters Cartridge Company’s tournament at. Bin n, 
N. Y., April 24 and 25, was a very successful affair. The es 
i for the purpose of reviving interest in trapshooting, which 

d been somewhat lagging. 

Over fifty different shooters competed in the tournament, and 
outside of the State shoot there has not been a more successful one 
held in years. The trade was represented by Messrs, Thomas H. 
Keller, manager of the Eastern agency of Peters Cartridge Com- 
pany; and John Parker, also representing the Peters ridge 

company, from Detroit, Mich., and Messrs. A, G. Courtney and 
Leroy Woodward, of the Remington Arms Company; W. L. 
Colville, of eens Powder Company; E. C. Fort, of the Robin 
Hood Powder Company; J. R. Hull, of Parker Brothers, and A. 


H. Fox, of W. R. A. nee ‘ 

The purses all paid remarkably well, and anybody shooting 90 

per cent. or better would receive more than his entrance back. 
The race for high average between W. H. Stroh, of Pittston, Pa., 
and Windsor Morris, of Baldwinsville, N. Y., was a very interest- 
ing one, Stroh bagging 25 in last event, and Morris 22; but Morris 
won by 3 targets the handsome Sugg, pesnented by the Peters Car- 
tridge commey for high average. omas H. Keller, in a very 
nea worded and cppreesiate speech, presented the trophy to 
Mr. Morris immediately after the last shot was fired in the last 
event. 

The shoot was very ably managed by Mr. John Parker, of De- 
troit, Mich., and complimentary remarks were heard on all sides 
regarding the successful issue of the tournament and the liberality 
of the Peters Cartridge Company in giving the shoot. 

Mrs. M. F. Lindsley, shooting under the name, of Wanda, 

aced the tournament by her presence, and shot in three dif- 
erent events the last day. 

Mr. Windsor Morris, winner of the trophy, is, comparatively 
speaking, a new shooter, and under the circumstances as regards 
weather, background, etc., made remarkably high average. 

Considering the weather, the attendance was more than could be 
expected, as it rained continually both days; but ample and 
plenty protection by tents and club house was afforded the shoot- 
ers, and the working force was a very complete and efficient 
one. Mr. . H. Brown, of Binghamton, was untiring in his 
efforts to help the management in making the shoot.a decided 
success, and shot remarkably well, considering the amount of work 
he had to do. 

. Messrs. Tracy and Pumpelly, of Owego, advertised their shoot, 
which was to take place the following day. 


First Day, Wednesday, April 24. 

















Events: 133465678 910 
Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 25 ~ Broke. 
SME coccescccoccosescsoosce 12 14 19 12 11 17 14 10 17 126 
eller ..... 13 11 19 11 10 18 11 13 18 124 
Watson SPW 2e Sah Oe cc cece 65 
Stevens . Ek Ss PAP 52 
BE vo nasavee ees 111517 1111 13 12 12 16 120 
Winchester .. - 13 14 18 13 14 19 15 15 17 24 162 
Swiveller ... -- 12 15 i8 13 15 1413 13 18 .. 131 
BRE sanady 12 141913121314142023 1h 
Morris ... 15 14 20 15 141813142025 168 
Leroy ... 14 11 18 15 12 19 15 14 18 23 159 
Lewis ... - 1381419 14121813121821 1h 
Wheeler -11' 13 15 11 14 16 11 14 19 23 147 
Stroh ..... 13 13 18 15 15 20 15 14 17 23 163 
CRUE  cosvoccncocecescesessese 13 13 16 12 13 20 11 14 20 20 152 
PE inched dughaedesetewes eines 5 141811 11 20141319 23 148 
Escrich ....... Ss ebsecdvececonecs 11 18171213141314.... 107 
Se eheueswesawe 121919 81315131312.. 114 
Bailey ....... gh idenseleesactinns 9 20:16:10 .. IB... 20 80 00 
ES cscs WE Oe SOE Bien cc 0s <0 71 
TRE vecvcccvccscsoccedévcengeues - 121516121215121318.. 125 
GGORMOME <occpontcvdecssvcess eeeee 121416131017131117.. 141 
Reed ..... Kvihd doskshenaersubann 121218 11141613141221 143 
Brown ...... ddhdpadveebéspecesavad 11 14 19 12 11 19 14 15 19 21 155 
BaP MONEE. oven dso beésotoscose «+. 1110 15 10 12 111013 14.. 106 
WEEE Badcbvesccoccescedocsss eee 8 19 13 10 17 14 15 19 21 149 
PEGLMEE Sacececccconseesccctes 15 913 8131411101 .. 108 
Hobbie ..... eehs cad baebaeeutie® 14 11 18 141219141219 21 16 
Barrington ........ Sosbeuees oe: |) he 45 
es ed couacgeeoeeeds apse ll 11 15 a re eee 37 
Kendall ..... Cecawedudsvanbebes 12 15 16 1012 12.. .. ae 77 
BIST \onviccccvcccesecccocescs 13 13 14 15 14 17 15 13 17 22 153 
WEEE idhakh pe ceg0ecedasenscat -- 91418151416131515.. 128 
Pumpelly ... pectecd swoss see 14 1413111418 91915 135 
Paddieford wccenned 14 14 16 12 13 15 13 112 13... 1% 
Palemiter .0ccccccccccccccvecccces 13 10 141113101211 ®.. 114 
DEMEEEL - ibivdecesonnss onesecs 910131311161418.... 104 
McCormick .......%-+e0e+ Be Raa ines’ oc, a2, os’ 33 
Day .... TED B.D cc oc ve ae! 65 
WNOX ..... Parra 20 
Snowden ... we. co Wea es EBs Bes. cc 23 
Weisabroke ...... et ee Le > ee 49 
Bittenbender ....... -- - 11111310124.. 71 
SES Sckdbeaseeee ena ae 19 14 14 15 23 85 
Demmi ..cccccicscoccses es" ed . } eee 21 
BEOEEE : ccharbiesccctnsce ai wads ee ee eee ll 
Second Day, Thursday,” April 25. 
Events: 12346567 8 910 
Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 25 “Broke. 
COMTEREY. co cessecters pénditsddes 15 11 2014 141912101725 157 
SOF cikesvosuces -. 1212 1512111815121019 136 
Winchester - 15 15 15 1419141519 2025 8169 
Leroy ..... ods - 13 13 20 15 14 16 14 13 18 21 157 
- ee . 1211 17 12, 2 15 13 19 18 19 138 
Stroh ... -. 1415 18 121219121518 25 160 
Lewis ... oe MET TD DO vs. ig be cs lee ce 45 
Byer . -14121613151912...... IW 
ride . - 1312 1612 131414.. les 94 
Catawba . - 151819 13121414 91213 134 
Palmiter ... -- 1411161415191413.... 116 
Paddleford . 1212191214161314.... 112 
Brown ..... 13 1518 141418 14142025 165 
Pumpelly .. - 18141812 14241412 2022 10 
Wheeler ... - 151316 8111511131718 137 
TRAURON 2. docccccccesccccccccces 4111913 11191511.... 113 
ar - 1212 17 141116121519 22 150 
TREE. Ws ccc seocence Secacéseps eoeee 1413 14141419121318 24 155 
Spencer BREUER ES AUS 147 
cCarney ....... Sevceepessocces - 13101213 1018........ 6 
TRONS ec cwcucsecs ec Voundestoud 15 13 19 15 14 2012131621 158 
Dally . ..cccceccccessvcccccecsccee 12 14 16 121818121217 20 148 
MEMO  dcnagcnccsencoceasnccas¢os RAMMED AGA. eae aaa. we 
TBA i ceccccee sakeaba cenewtone ATE TE a6 lea sbtis as. 8.46 50 
GFOREI ..ccccccccccccccccccccces We Bee oc ve akiae as an 23 
DEORE Seacovckconccsecssshpesepew ie BEER It ap aaan oe ae | See 
DEGREE coccccescqccecccscccoonce SP UE ERD Bee on 60 00 oe 56 
TOE | Siccccdccoccnapcogecses dice BID 06 66 oe a0 be 00 0s 33 
Parker .ccccccccscccevecs evceeess 1381417 1313 2013131624 156 
K@ler ,coccccccccoccesces eoepeese UL MBULSB.. ..17:.. 10 
Kendall .......ccececsecccescess 121413 13141412151719 143 
TUOED  cdvcsccedecsdecccecccoescus selec oc ce co we ORI SB 81 
SED. Side cevecscensscoes bIeNGeF% 2d is so ss vs BD = a * 
Dennis .........+ wboetedses 0s ea) ce dpa! ae ai as 
Wanda .occccccscccccees $occesdé Wa 6 0 Sa dean an 6 
Townsend vs. McElreevy. 
Omaua, Neb., Apfil 27.—W. D. Townsend, of Omaha, shot J. E. 


McElreevy, of Nebraska City, a race of 100 targets at the gun club 
grounds to-day for the State championship and the Dickeybird 
trophy—an ilove sterling silver cup. A strong wind was blow- 
ing right in the faces of the shooters, so the scores were very poor 
and not near up to the capacity of either shooter. McElreevy won 
the cup for the second time by a ead. | day 
there were a number of other shoots both at live birds and targets, 
“The Dickeybird trophy fill be shot for i petition at 

e trophy w 8) ior in open competition a! 
the Nebraska State shoot at Lincoln early next month. Following 


. 


For “amateur c pionship; 100 targets at unknown 
angles, under A. S. A. rules, except at open competition, which 

be 25 re man. om it the sum of $5 

at the ti challenge, with t < Clay 
Mig. Co., sas City, Mo., who will notify holder, which amount 
goes to , to pay for 
and time whic 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


ing himself to the Dickey Clay Mig. Co. to comply with all con- 
ditions of the competition. 

The nominal sum of $5 charged contestants is put so low as 
to make the event a popular one, and it is. hoped that there will 
be a large number of entries at the coming State shoot. , ai 

Event 1, 16 birds, $7 entrance; 40, 30 and 20 per cent.; handicap. 
No. 2, 10 live birds, $3; 50, 30 and 20 per cent.: 


No. 1. No. 2. 
Brucker, 28....... Jie dees Sadie cep 021222021112222—13 —s........- 
WOON, “DO Giidvecccedidecstes - + 02229820°121012—11  - 2111122121—10 
Terry, 27...... popVdes seatddeeviben 222222222220122—14 shavtehes 
PRM. ns kuna dancesiissetes ice 22°222222202222—13 — ...2. +++ 
LB ERs. hBcgnbtoccees code ands 222222222211212—15 2212221010— 8 
Parmeles, 82. i500 ceccdoceeis «+ + « 222222%22222201—13 222222121210 
Gidephting. OB... feos ccntcscescsdave 222220222220220—12  2121222222—10 
Temmene; BD. oiie 06 sesdends dices 2222222°2121212—14 ©22212**120— 7 
EAE, Thi ccccghocsdnccttbencests 2102021*1122220—11  § 2212021222— 9 
BOMOOE och coscvcdeosdpcsbonces¥pae Readdbervbares 0222222212— 9 
Nebraska amateur championship race for Dickeybird trophy, at 
targets: 
Townsend icdehendnncedé eeeenedees «+ -1111110111011110001001000—15 
1111100100011111111001011—17 
0101011111111111110001011—18 
1001100101101001010010100—11—61 
McElreevy .......ccccccscccecsecceses 1111110101111110111111111—22 


1111101111111101110101111—21 
1111101111010111111000111—19 
1111011111011101111101110—20—82 


Fifteen targets, $1.50 entrance, 50, 30 and 20 per cent.: Watson 13, 
Loomis 13, Parmelee 14, McElreevy 10, Morrtil 15, Simpkins 15, 
‘Townsend 8, McDonald 13, Metz 5. 

Same as above: Simpkins 12, McElreevy 11, Parmelee 12, Lucas 
3, Loomis 14, Watson 7, Morrill 14, McDonald 13, Townsend 13, 
Metz 4, Marsh 6. H, S. McDona.p. 


Garden City—National Gun Club. 


Mitwavuker, April 29.—Editor Forest and Stream: Some time the 
first part of this year arrangements were made between the Garden 
City Gun Club, of Chicago, and the National Gun Club, of Mil- 
waukee, for a live-bird contest, fifteen men on each side, at 15 
birds each, making a total of 225 birds on a side to be shot at. 

The first match took place the first part of March at Milwaukee, 
at which time the National Gun Club carried off the plum with 
190 birds killed, to the Garden City Gun Club’s 172. 

At that time it was arranged that a return match should be shot 
at Chicago under the same conditions, the same number. of birds 
and the same number of men, and if the Garden City Gun Club 
were successful at that time a third match should be shot on some 
neutral ground, : , 

The match at Chicago took place en the 27th inst., at Watson’s 
Park. The Milwaukee team was very much crippled, owing to the 
fact that four of its best men—Dr. Williamson, Geo. L, Deiter, 
Richard Merrill and L, J. Petit—were unable to attend, and we 
went there with somewhat of a feeling that the game was against 
us. Nevertheless, all the boys, except your humble servant, were 
full of vinegar. 

There was considerable wrangling after we reached the grounds 
over a matter that we supposed was settled long ago, and that was 
the distance. At Milwaukee we shot at 28yds, rise, and we sup- 
posed, as we had been informed, that the shoot at Chicago was 
under the same conditions; but we finally compromised on 29yds., 
and at about 1 o’clock got down to business. 

There was quite a strong wind blowing from the left quarter 
across the field, which made the right-quarter birds very difficult. 
E. E. Rogers, captain of the Milwaukee team for the day, won the 
toss and was the first man to face the traps. The shooting was in 
pairs, one Milwaukee man against a Chicago man; 8 birds at the 
first set of traps, then passing over and finishing his score at 
the second set, while the second shooters took the first set again, 
and so on through to the finish. Rogers was very unfortunate in 
his shooting, losing 4 birds, his opponent, Mr. Cumley, losing 1 
bird, thus giving the Garden City a lead of 3 birds on the start. 

The next pair, Mr. Crane, of the Milwaukee, and Mr. Adams, of 
the Garden City, cut even with 13 birds each. Mr. Meixner, of 
Milwaukee, in the next pair, killed 14 to Mr. Miller’s 12, giving 
our opponent but 1 bird the lead. In the next Mr. Potter killed 
13 to Mr. Pumphrey’s 14, giving our opponents 2 in the lead. In 
the fifth Mr. Cantillon killed 12 and Mr. O’Brien 10, tieing our 
opponents, and thus it went, with the score very close, to the 
finish. . 

Mr. Case did well with his shooting, bringing down 13 birds to 
Mr. White’s 15, who was fortunate enough to be the only man to 
kill out straight. 

Mr. Meixner and Mr. Blake were the only men on the Milwaukee 
team who killed 14 each, while our opponents had five 14s. 

Your humble servant was the last Milwaukee man to face the 
traps, and I must confess now that he had several slight attacks 
of what is called up in the woods “buck fever.” Just before being 
called he was informed that $10 was bet on him, which was not very 
encouraging, as he has always been opposed to being the means 
of losing anybody’s money, and on top of that, another member 
of the club cautioned him to keep his nerve; that there was a 
chance for him to pull the team out, as they were but 2 behind at 
that time; all of which tended to shatter his nervous’ system. 
While he has been able all through the Spanish-American war and 
the Filipino troubles and the troubles with China to retain his 
nerve (he being too old to enlist) and shoot fairly well, he 
was completely unstrung at this time, and lost 3 birds, thus losing 
the game. He has talked with the members of his own club, and 
has been forgiven on condition that he never do so again. 

There was not a minute from the time the first man faced the 
traps until the last bird was shot at that the Garden City Club did 
not know we were there, and I think they realized that it was a 
pretty close call for them. 

At the time of shooting the return match, which will probably 
be on May 18, at Racine, we hope to regain our lost laurels. 

Our treatment by the Garden. Cit un Club and the Chicago 
people in general was of the best, and not one thing during the day 
came up to mar the harmony and good feeling that existed between 
the two clubs. Linpiey CoLt.tns, 

Sec’y Nat. Gun Club. 





Ithaca Gun Club, 


Irnaca, N. Y., April 27.—The opening matinee shoot of the 
Ithaca Gun Club was held under very auspicious circumstances 
at Ithaca, N. Y., to-day. 

The shoot was very well 


petronines by local shooters and also 
by trade representatives, who 


had come from Binghamton and 
Owego. The trade was represented by Keller and 
Parker, of the Peters Cartridge Company; Colville, of Dupont 
Powder Co.; Messrs. Louis pn Claude Smith, of the Ithaca Gun 
Company. The Ithaca gun _was very much in evidence, nearly 
every local shooter using an Ithaca gun. 

The shoot was managed by Mr. John Parker, of Detroit. 
thing passed off pleasantly, and the shoot will have a tendency 
to boom trapshooting in this locality. The opening of the base- 
ball season kept many of the students away, as there was a game 
between Cornell and Columbia. 


Messrs, 


Every- 





2346567 8 

Targets 0 15 25 10 15 25 Broke. 
Merrill 61018 71018 87 
BEND Slices svesscdccvoededecoosticesucs 81019 612 0 95 
BOD iecccccce 7 816 61017 80 
Swiveller 7112 61019 8% 
L Smith 81218 611 18 89 
Crandall oo SAS A-T S. 41 
Burns > Fae ss: .. 47 
Hughes 6112 7 916 37 
Bostwick . O sd‘ oe, Mares as 2 
Keller 71118 81218 91 
C Smith $I Bi. 53 
Moller . 471% 47. 44 
Tisdel BO sede ts 27 
Tubbs ow noi Genital 11 
Varker ... 91221 91218 93 
L Merrill 4 6.6 8 6. 2“ 
Rumsey B.D ssenisa' 21 
oses .... 6 6 .6t.0%...5 15 
Hanford 6814447. 43 
McCormick 711%... 46 
bert OO» 64 16 
Schutt - T77 3124: 39 
DD fiiti: dapuiee tidaes ex bdee ab on ecds oth he) \b0, ce 912265 5&.. 31 
Puff .. at be. On 17 





The Foregr anp Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable. 
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Pigeon * Shooting. 

Ca.irornia.—Editor Forest and Stream: I read with satisfaction 
our exhaustive treatise, “Pigeon Shooting at the Traps,” in 

OREST AND STREAM of April 2. You have collected and put into 
concise, logical form a great deal of sound information that is the 
very best kind of reading for any one, and particularly for the well 
meaning but notoriously incompetent contingent that is always and 
everywhere preaching the prevention of many evils, but that rather 
encourages than prevents, because it is mainly made up of 
impostors—impostors because they pretend to knowledge they do 
not possess, or undertake duties they do not perform. 

Our land is full of societies for the prevention of all sorts of 
things, and notably for the prevention of cruelty to childen and 
animals. The lan roans with the evils that they volunteer to 
correct, but how seldom do we hear of any great good accom- 
plished or of systematic effort made? When such impostors go 
afield to teach humanity to sportsmen they usually present a 
pitiable picture of incompetency and ignorance. 

Is not every city full of inhumanity to men, women, children 
and animals to which these societies and philanthropic individuals 
may well devote themselves if they are sincere? by concerted 
effort they establish a reformatory that really reforms, endow a 
charitable institution really charitable, or if they look to the 
welfare of homeless cats and wandering dogs, or if they would 
only abolish the barbarous and senseless check reins that torture 
thousands of horses throughout the years, they should be worthy 
of recognition and praise. 

While reading the treatise I hoped it would touch more ex- 
—— upon the subject of propagation—a theme that is doubt- 
ess treated of in books, but that is not often considered in general 
discussion. It would perhaps simmer to the old, old problem, the 
survival of the fittest; but the old problem has not been settled. 
It is a good ‘one for preventionists and reformers to study pro- 
foundly. Is it nobler to propagate children for whom we do not 
provide, or pigeons for which we do? The science of propagation, 
in my opinion, from frog farming to the expansion of empires 
and the.mission of flags and constitutions has been neglected. 

I witnessed a pigeon shoot on the grounds at Ingleside, San 
Francisco, a few days ago. I was never fond of trapshooting, and 
do not like to see creatures killed. I have for various reasons, 
nevertheless, killed a great many wild birds and animals, The in- 
cident, death, is the shadow over sport with the rifle, gun and 
rod, but it is the shadow over all the life of the world, and who 
shall say that our dread of death is not more a perverted notion 
than a natural instinct? Pain is another matter. Neither gentle- 
man nor sportsman ever finds pleasure in the torture of any 
creature, 

Several club members, gentlemen, participated in the shoot at 
Ingleside, where 75 pigeons were shot in a couple of hours, the 
largest number I have seen killed at the trap. I did not enjoy 
Jooking on because the birds were being killed; but I did enjoy 
the methodical, skillful and clean process of the shoot. 

The grounds are beautiful, overlooking the Ingleside race course, 
pavilions and stables, and to the southwest the broad green fields 
sloping to the ocean, The afternoon was bright and breezy. The 
five traps were complete with the latest improvements, opening 
from a roomy, covered trench, in which the trappers and supply 
of birds were invisible from the stand. The traps were sprung by 
the ingenious contrivance by the use of which no one knows 
which .of the five will be sprung for the shooter. The birds ap- 

= 4 flushed from the grass, and were in the main quick and 
ardy. 

The three shooters were men who could afford to pay about $60 
for their couple of hours’ shooting, and they were as decent, 
methodical, quiet and graceful in their art as the dancing or fencing 
master is in his. Nearly all the birds were killed instantly and re- 
trieved by a pointer dog that did his work as cleanly as the gun- 
ners did theirs. If a bird was not killed by the shot it was so 

quickly retrieved by the dog and laid at the feet of his master 
that its neck was wrung before it could have possibly recovered 
from.the shock of the shot. I do not conceive how the same num- 
ber of birds could have been killed in a more humane manner. 
They were afterward drawn and crated for the market. 

The deportment of the shooters, the beauty of the surroundings, 
the complete equipment of the grounds, the elegant, well kept 
guns used, and the wonderful work of the dog made up a com- 
bination that was truly complimentary to the best kind of sports- 
manship. Pigeons. doomed to die could scarcely do it in a more 
fitting manner. They doubtless owed their existence to sportsmen 
and they paid the debt unwittingly and without suffering. Seven 
or eight birds that flew straight away and escaped beyond 
boundaries nearly all circled about until shot by the keeper of the 
grounds. These I thought should have been allowed to live. The 
shooting was more satisfactory from a humane point of view than 
cculd be the shooting of the same number of wild birds, because 
the latter would be shot under differing conditions and many 
—- would surely escape to suffer. 

left the he ery feeling that I should like to be a member 
of the right kind of a gun club and participate in such shootin 
as that which I have described. I believe I would rather be ouch 

a shooter than be president of some of the prevention societies 
that neither seem to know what to prevent nor how to go about 
it if they do. Humanity is rarely served by good intentions 
ignorantly or affectedly professed. % much for a onap shot. 

A 


NSACKER. 


Tracy—Pumpelly ‘Tournament. 

_,OweEGo, N. Y., April 26.—The tournament given by Messrs. 
Tracy and Pumpelly, at Owego, N. Y., under the auspices of the 
Owego Gun Club, the dey following the tournament at Bingham- 
ton, was a very successful affair. grounds are beautifully sit- 
uated on the top of a high hill commanding a beautiful view of the 
village and the Susquehanna River. 

The shoot consisted of twelve 15-bird races, and was a strictly 
amateur affair, John Parker, of Detroit, managed same in his 
usual effective manner, and taken all together 
pleasant affair. 

Messrs. Tracy and Pumpelly were complimented on their 
cordial and courteous treatment of the visiting shooters. The 
shoot was finished early in the afternoon, and visiting shooters 


left for home, some going to Ithaca to take part in a tournament 
there Saturday, the 27th. 


The trade was represented b: 
John Parker, of the Peters 
A. G. Courtney and Lero 
Company.; J. R. Hull, o 
Dupont Powder 
R. A, Company. 

Events: 


it was a very 


Messrs. Thomas H, Keller and 
artridge yr ey of Cincinnati; 
Woodward, of the Remington Arms 
Parker Brothers; W. EL. Colville, of 


Company, and A. H. Fox, of the Winchester 
The scores: 







] 12345678 9101112 
Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 16 15 15 1515 1515 Broke. 
Hull evevdecbdedsccecstccdce 912121010 9111113 91512 133 
Courtney .. - 13 11 13 15 13 11 13 11 11 13 14 16 153 
Leroy ...c00e - 14 15 13 15 15 13 15 15 12 15 12 14 168 
Winchester . 14 15 14 14 15 15 15 14 15 15 16 15 176 
Swiveller .... 13 131311 9 9 12 13 13 12 12 12 142 
Kendall 13 13 12 12 12 15 10 15 10 11 11 10 144 
Parker 14 11 13 12 13 12 13 14 14 13 15 14 158 
Brown «++ 10 14 12 10 14 14 14 11 10 12 18 14 148 
Dally .... --- 138 15 14 15 15 12 13 13 12 13 11 15 161 
Morris ... -+- 11 14 13 11 15 13 12 13 11 12 10 15 150 
Hobbie . - 1013 1411141210131215 712 142 
Stroh ... 10 1411 91414121318 91213 144 
AGG § ccccee «+» 9121311 9101010 ..12111 8 
Pumpelly -11144144131212141513111113 153 
ail 22.600. 101215 9141212101112 911 137 
We ih dece o Bi ue th Sun &4 
Montayne --1313..696 MW 
Knapp ay BiiScn Seva 71 
Knox cS ps Pre 63 
Tra 131312101112 145 
Keller 131212121014 149 
Day 1413 914..12 96 
Hewett 1110121213 9 12 
Ripley Was sel ce ua da 16 
Smith ~ 6 SF 6 .: 27 
Smith 6 


arton .. « sol EP Eee 25 4ee 31 





Richmond Gun Club. 


Sitver Lake, Staten Island, May 4.—Following are the scor 
made to-day at the shoot of the Richmond Gun Club: : " 





Events: 123 465 6 7 8 9101112 Shot 
Targets: : 10 10 1010 101010 1010 10 10 5 = at. _- Broke. 
A A Schoverling...10 9897888878 4 «115 
G Bechtel.......... 976576666951 115 *5 
F ye 65578966991 115 30 
Duke i 9896888838784 «1155 92 
Frederi 66578966992 15 
A. A. S., Captain R, G, ¢, 
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WESTERN TRAPS. - 
Chicago Gun Club. 


Chicago, April 27.—Herewith find scores of those who partici- 
ated in the shoot held at the Chieago Gun Club grounds to-day. 
The weather was favorable, but only a small number attended 
because of the contest held at Watson’s Park. Dr. Carson won 
two trophies, and R. B. Mack the other one: 





ee ee eli. Ao. avestauyouased 1111111010101111111101111—21 
br ee Fes cid hath bivalent 1111001111114011111111111—22 
Ri MERSEEA, 055524 cata b0.c8 ddcouoveos 1011101000111011001011111—16 
ty MAME. joaockdibv ithe csekatsodewdh 4111111111111111111111110—24 
MMMM TUsces icdsvlnedascastvddge sae 1011111011101101111111111—21 
GE Tk. On op ntsc alee ON 0014111110011101111101111—20 
Site S3. Sccctsvcgsocsteces. Lsciddvusdasin’ 0011100010000011100000010— 8 
BRODER Gh. s6aiv Aissestc. discs dpvsasomte’ 1111110101000110111119010—16 
URE eeu). chsh oscswace ou ies Voudh tba 0111111114111101119110111—21 
Bie SEUNOnE 6. ici3t. se lbcee thd, sevenectie 1010011110111] 1 


Twenty-five targets, handicap: a 
. Broke. Hdep. Total. 
ov 2 





R B Mack..... oneeenee 1111991111111100111111111—23 25 
Dr Carson...........----- OMIM 111114 1 25 
Mrs Carson :...+¢+¢s2+025» 1110110111011011111101000—17 6 2 
Mrs Shaw . . -0110101111111101011011111—19 0 19 
Dr Shaw -11111111001101111919111011—20 0 w 
Pollard .........0+e0-+++-AMM2001011110111111101111—-28 0 23 
eM occpags vwonposbe* spe 1131111000101011001110101—16 8 24 
Midgley ....... ee ee eee» -O110011111111101100111101—18 0 18 
Bortoll ..,...0405s+0000000 1110161011101110001101010—15 5 20 
Morton .....<. ... -1100111111100011111001111—19 5 24 


Dr. Carson won high gun; R. B. Mack handicap trophy. 
Distance handicap, 15 targets: 


TR I SE eee oe eee 011110101111111—12 
ihe omy 8 FPF oE Soda Tis Suse duboebvew eb eWee 111011011111111—13 
UNCON! SB ok i<s. cise i icak oan daves «SScuee ee 222222000000011— 8 
Mira Ceres UB. 5.0 cicossccccccvcccdccevecsessvedes 110110111011110—11 
AME MES. ..UTS. J Us pachSeoecany iui aboesnaek ee 111111110100100—10 
CRE Wy. | 18, i esnwanvapedanebas ob Seed 010111111111010—11 
EMME <<. HondcvsGe dp rictestestbseghvebstoupe 001100001110101— 7 
Pi een FB lass sakes cosets cesaevedessvthotes 110101110111111 -12 


Dr, Carson wins trophy distance rise handicap. In event No. 5, 
at 15 targets, Mrs. Carson was victor with 15 straight. 
Buiue Jeans. 


Nonpareil Gun Club, 


Cuicaco, May 4.—The first regular shoot of the Nonpareil Gun 
Club took place to-day at John Watson’s. It was a beautiful day, 
with a good wind blowing from No. 1 trap over to No, 5. Al- 
though the club numbers but twenty-three members, an idea of 
the feeling and enthusiasm that the style of trapshooting adopted 
by this club has engendered may be conceived when it is seen that 
twenty shooters faced the traps. All at scratch, 30yds., no handi- 
cap and a fight to a finish. ; ; 

Before the club shooting there was a meeting held to ratify the 
rules adopted by the special committee appointed for that purpose. 
At this meeting the Interstate Association rules were adopted, with 
exception of weight of gun, which was left unlimited. It was also 
decided that in addition to regular club prizes there should be a 
$2 sweep included in the club event of 15 live buds. The 
secretary was instructed to enter the club in the State Association, 
and the following team named: Lem Willard, Chas. Comley, J. I 
Alabaster, O. Von Lengerke. This is a pretty warm team, and it 
should be pretty near the top. ; z 

Four men tied in the regular event, with straight scores of 15— 
1. R. Graham, C. R. Stevens, E. S. Graham, Chas. Comley. 

- In the shoot-cff Comley won first, Stevens second and J. R. 
Graham third. 

After the reguler event, several miss-and-out sweepstakes were 
indulged in. All expressed themselves as more than pleased with 
this the first shoot, and the feeling is that this club bids fair to 
become the leading club of the West. It is hoped others will follow 
suit, as there is no question at all but that the only way to satisfy 
all shooters and prevent continual growling is to form clubs for 
novices and clubs for the more expert. 

Immediately preceding the club shoot there was a friendly race 
at 25 birds per man between Mr. W. W. Bonson and Mr. O. 
Von Lengerke, the latter winning by a score of 24 to 18. The 
scores of this match are as follows: 






ROMEO .. 00 eseresoeressccecesesenscepsseuss 1002221022010021102222212—18 
O Von Lengerke..........c.ece+ee+e0000eBdleceWessecreceeabeseee ak 
Nonpareil club shoot, May 4: 
Head .....e000+ 002222200002201— 8 Blake .........202022222222222—13 
Wade ........ 220211001112101—11 Sturtevant ....222020222222222—13 
Clempson .....222022222222222—14 Amberg .......22222222212222*—14 
Pumphrey ....101202011110111—11 ES Rice...... 011220210100212—10 
Dr Miller..... 2111021211222110—13 E S Graham... .222222222222222—15 
| R- Graham. . .222222222222222—15 Comley ........ 222111122111222—15 
Dr Shaw....... 222222022222100—12 J L Alabaster .222221221022212—14 
Von Lengerke.222222222222220—14 22°2201212—13 
Stevens ....... 212222212211222—15 Roll ...........222122222100201—12 


W Leffingwell .220210222121100—11 L Willard 
Ties on 15, miss-and-out- 


oeees 101200112222221—12 


J R Graham............. 22220 ES Geehata...:..5.0009, 
Stevens ..... ° - 2222222 9 Comley .........0e+eeeees 11211222 


Miss-and-out: 
Alabaster 
Clempson 












J R Graham -.222210 
Sp Ph ER IE acu ncn0d00 > sbawesnedan 900s bes eaneneee 
SF Meeievessice . -122122221121 22122 1 
Stephens , 0 
L Willard 20 
SE Cvot oss cannk bnake deen abebnees babe kek <obeenee 22222220 
BEOGEEY avdscvcapecensoccopeopeccenceepesscesccooves 22222220 
ENE coowcccduterccsccasesesncenccccencdscs sonesect 20 
EET Ju san keapstgdne anes etpaabebee sper dabith eapaby 22212211221221211112 
DET ccvanesees eponearenenehooenper >aqnqnenoaphe 0 
PORROT 0000 pscespocccccuscessccsccsccopecbobes 210 
Sir EP ola us nee naqcnnpcbaebsebhnesncesssngenece 10 
Practice before 
RGN dos iipbkaeeest castes veted Reoads .»« «2*11*11 01100102212001112—17 


OC aaa 

Bonson ...... 

Von Lengerke 
Fifteen-bird match: 

EEE wb totianieks cdsbadeddvblabasbapdiobtovetateveun 220222**0222%0— 8 

Levi Fah inad>asobbuahebeekich hehe cubekhsh veces ant 101222121112120—13 


«+» 1102111111101111011211122—-22 
. « » -1002221022010021102222212—18 
. . -222222202222222222 22222 —24 


Garfield Gun Club. 


Chicago, May 4.—The appended scores were made to-day on the 
oceasion of the opening of the season's target trophy series. The 
day was an ideal one for target shooting, and twenty members 
came out to enjoy it. The warm sunshine and gentle breeze were 
delightful. In the trophy event J. S. Boa carried off the honors, 
breaking 24, Class A. Class B trophy was tied for by John Wolff, 
E. A. Midgley and Dr. Meek on scores of 21, while Class C was 
won by H. N. Delano on a score of 19. Everything passed off 
without friction, and all were happy: . 


SP ee eerrrrrer ies ot er 0111110111101011111001111—19 
TF Fey BONE ives cnpecncdye cncesegsce peel 0001011010011100011011100—12 
A EF DOTA, . od severe ssescccasesesneest 1101100010011011110100001—43 
DG PAGER ea yews Sscet ssecnocesossevcepsend 0111101111101111101111111—21 
Dy RROUMRD. ccnp ropes voesccsctgoeesiecscben 1011000110011111011100100—14 
A McGowan... ....ssceseveeeeeseesecseees 1011011100010000010111111—14 


1001011101111111110111101—19 
191.1111111110111111111111—24 
1111111110111101011111011—21 
1111201111101111111111001—21 
1011111101111111110011110-—20 





- «-1011111011111111110101110—21 

- 0020121111110111100111110—18 

1111110101100101111111110—19 

BD TRI ook. dese hes kek ovens oe 0101111111111111011111100—21 
WEA FORMER on Seed v ces Ebb esocbepenh tes 1110111010100111011110131—18 


A.team race was shot as follows: ‘ 

Boa 14, Pollard 11, Eaton 14, Barnard 9, Delano 10, Hoff 12, 
Thomas i0, McDonald 9, Adams 11, R. H. Trail 4%; total 103%. 

Midgley 12, Richards 18, Dr. Meck 9, J, Wolff Hellman 13, 


P. McGowan 10, Dorman 5, Jones 8, A. McGowan R. H. Trail* 
44;" total 96%, 


De. J. W, MEsx, Sec'y. * 


May 4.—The One Gun Club’s weekly shodt this afternoon 
<— a great oy ra Carsons; = made eae, 
arson won the gun trophy in the weekly also 
15 straight in the Sane handicap, i se, 
straight, same rise, in shoot-off with R. B. Carson, his father 
(R. B.. Mack). The second prize went to Dr. Morton in the weekly 
shoot. The weekly prizes are of the same value, only difference 
being the honor. isitors are welcome,‘and we assure them a 
warm reception at the traps. Shells for sale on the grounds. 
Trophy event, 25 targets: 
Broke. Hdecp. a 
























R BW PRaee.: .. cidecetets 1119111011111111111111011—23 2 
Dr Carson.... ~ -1012100111111111111110111—24 0 24 
Mrs Carson.. 1111111110111111101111111—23 6 25 
Dr Friend 1111111101011100011101111—19 0 19 
Dunbar 0111111110011101110111111—21 7 25 
ML -1011011111111110111111111—22 0 22 
Dr. Turck 1101101111110100001100101—15 5 20 
Lovell ..... -1110000111001011001111111—17 6 23 
Dr Morton ... -1011110111101111111111110—22 7 2 
Mrs ~Howard.........++«¢ 0111110110110010111011010—16 10 25 
Second tie: 
By te M736 hes édbKbk dass 00s cobeeae 1110111110— 8 0 s 
SPOT | Chivuevdtovssoaveenn< ..--1110111101— 8 2 10 
Dr Morton 1111110011— 8 2 10 
Third tie: 
TRUE. dh ov devercnons tas dproveese . -1010111100— 6 2 8 
Or OE i «ads ch’ ba xed be éipd ocncedpabe 1911111110— 8 2 pt) 


Dr. Carson high gun trophy; Dr. Morton handicap trophy. 
Distance handicap, 15 birds: 









EER: CEPR Bin cues cvccscconcccscocésvecdeseeboete 111111111111111—15 
NE” Sicas psn scestanbacdbccccesavasvetseniees veut 111101101101101—11 
SPE SEL o's ccbcacessnecboepecsney ere edbeiwontl 011111111110101—12 
EE DE ualk chexecedied os beocepriteg Galtess vepsee in sh 111001111111010—11 
Mee (RAGE, BBccvccccecqnsvosccsusvscccedsostbod 000010100101100— 5 
I « so nanidlinwhass wean stp encnphbeniee een 111111111111111—15 


Dr Morton, 18. 


--110111101101001—10 
Dr Carson, 20... 


- -111091111111111—15 







DE Wis? Gitka wep etinoueedocasascenonsanetanacheshenante? 111111010111111—13 
Tie: 
R B Mack, 18..... 1111111011— 9 Dr Carson, 20...... 1111111111—10 
Targets: 24 15 10 15 10 26 Targets: 24 15 10 15 10 25 
R B Mack..... Fe 2 Pe 2 See me <5 40‘ Us 
ee eae Pe eee” eee ds é0:-"B op 
Mrs Carson - 2..1014 9.. Dr Morton ...... BO ceies:‘ed. Se 
Dr Friend. 2113 .... 923 Mrs Howard..../... 612 7.. 
Dunbar oe OT we 00 cs OEE cv'ese. ot bel eae Oe 
2 a ee re oo 2. 








Boston Gun Club. 


Boston, May 1.—The initial shoot of the Boston Gun Club’s 
summer series for 1901 was held on their ag at Wellington 
to-day and fifteen shooters gathered to make it as auspicious an 
opening as could be wished for. Among the welcome visitors was 
Mr. Mitchell, of Dover, who was in town for the day. and not 
knowing of any more enjoyable way of passing a few hours than 
on the trapshooting grounds, journeyed to the grounds for a try in 
three or four of the events. Though shooting a strange gun and 
load, the majority of the targets had to give in that a well placed 
charge of shot was more than they calculate to stand. The after- 
noon was replete with good scores, among which were Griffith’s 
five straights and a 24 out of 25 in the prize match, and Leroy’s 
straight of 5 pairs. The latter, being from the 19yd. mark, was as 
pretty an exhibition of skill as has been seen on the grounds 
lately. The club’s lady representative was again present after a 
protracted absence, and showed no signs of having forgotten 
where the gun should be placed to secure a merit mark. Con- 
siderable amusement was aftorded all by two of the regulars taking 
up the 16-gauge gun, with 24%drs. powder and %oz. shot; but after 
14 out of the 20 had been grassed in as neat a style as could be 
asked for by the most fastidious, the 16-gauge came in for a 
good deal of well deserved praise. The scores in the prize match 
were: Griffith, 9yds., 24; Leroy, 2lyds., 21; Frank, l6yds., 21; 
taker, 18yds., 17; P. B., l6yds., 17; Spencer, 18yds., 17; Horace, 
18yds., 17; Woodruff, I7yds., 16; Lane, l6yds., 15; Arthur, l6yds., 14. 

Other scores below. Events 3, 6, 9, 5 pairs; events, 5, 8, 15 
unknown; all other events 10 unknown; distance handicap: 






Events: 12346678 90121 
att: BB. oi. cas pine danencaensne 686812 6 912 7 9...... 
Tae Th... 5. colebacbeswepeses bed T&S FM FW. G oc oe v- 
Griffith, 19. 987515 9 715 810 91010 
Woodruff, i 9 6 4 GEL SB OED & oe ve oe v0 
Frank, 16.... 4 7 6.638 8.8 Ob vo. B oo-0s.00 
P: By Boccss 476612 5 610 9 5610 87 
Arthur, 16.. 65639644377 6.. 
CARO. BB .24000 GS. B.S BWD.G coves. ce cc 0c 00 02 
H Rac nvekedvbenennaese S ..8 2. Bae so ‘se ‘. seme 
DIENER, ~ Eve dossgonseeptcesep es BS: ©. C.F. 6e.wn:, oi:0p' we 60, 00168 oe 
CE Hibs nds voccese$netnebis: obcd 08 ps: ne ch. on ba Ok we 40 De 
BOGRGOE, } Wve ces opsvewenese0peses) 09 «08.0088 124612 56 8 8 810 
ED, MBinankenahenepbossestobests\oelasieh os eliak SSS D oo.. B'S on 
DED. Manso seisabinngesécagvee ibevee 41012 5 911 7 .8° 3 
DIE» EBs noo saseds ¥eensencepseh vee mee Chiao pal de Oni oe me ae 
PHOGIIEE, Bhi wes ccovévocneneccen $6.R0 00 66.06.06, ob, 0009 3 

Prize match, 15 singles unknown, 5 pairs; distance handicap: 
Qe TB 00 ss ids dks cb ireb Ses dcvbind L11111111111 11 11 11 10 11—24 
LUO, Os sinc ohh0 ids 0d bdcdd obs vdeeeh 111011110010111 11 11 11 11 11—21 
Ng Bs 6008s ctskie co Mbewsscscetend Q11101111111111 01 11 10 11 11—21 
OS Tiles sl, ovciadb apucabbe obs doaend 111101111101101 01 01 11 00 10—17 
Mis adn chs cd esenepd castes pckianiy 111101101111101 10 10 10 10 10—17 
SS 111000111111111 00 10 11 10 10—17 
BROPRNR TB. 0 oe 0s 0ccnceccesesve cscedes 1011011101H111 10 01 10 10 10—17 
NS SS area ape webiull O1OLLIC101I111 10 11 O01 10 00—16 
ERG Tess cnenesascsedasns bavdaael 110101010101111 11 10 00 11 00—15 
DE Wace yn ve sep ences tock cuons 111010011010011 00 11 01 10 10—14 





The American Team. 


Tue American team will sail from New York Saturday, May. 25, 
on the steamship Canadian, of the Leyland Line, which is expected 
to arrive in Liverpool either June 3 oi 4. The Canadian is a 
four-masted steamer of 10,000 tons burden, and is one of the new 
transatlantic steamships which combine freight and traffic pas- 
sage; she carries only saloon passengers, and has accommodation 
for between sixty and seventy, all the quagters being on the saloon 
and main decks, and all amidships. ccording to measurements, 
there is nearly 200ft. between the bow and the staterooms nearest 
the bow, and the same distance between the stern and the state- 
rooms nearest the stern. . 

The team, landing in Liverpool on June 3 or 4, will have time to 
get rid of their sea legs before taking part in the first of the series 
of five shoots, which will be decided on Tuesday, June 11, most 
probably on the grounds of the Middlesex Gun Club, Hendon, 
just outside of London. The conditions call for the best out of 
five 100-target races, each race to be shot on consecutive days. In 
addition to shooting the matches in London, it is ex that 
matches will also be shot at Glasgow, Belfast and Dublin, and 
possibly one in Paris. 

The team is booked to return on the Steamship Cestrian, of the 
sume line, which sails from Liverpeol June 29, and should reach 
Boston nine or ten days later, in plenty of time for preliminary 
practice prior to the opening of the Pan-American shoot, the third 
week in July. 

Paul North leaves Saturday, May 18, on the Cunard Line, which 
will give him nearly two weeks in which to prepare for the coming 
of the team, 

As at present decided a, the_team is made up as follows: 
T. A. Marshall tdin ; O. Heikes, W. R. Crosby, C. W. 
Budd, J. S. Fanning, J. A. R. Elliott, Fred Gilbert, Frank 
Parmelee, C. M. Powets. 

This leaves a vacancy or two to be filled up, but the vacancies 
will rot*probably be filled until the Indians meet at the Iowa State 
shoot at\ Newton, Ia. . 

Among those who will go along with the team are E. H. Tripp 
and wife, Indianapolis, Ind.; Emil Werk and F. D. Pride, of Cin- 
cinnati, O.; B. Leroy ‘Woodard, Campello, Mass.; Louis Erhardt, 
Atchison, Kan.; and probably others. 

All arran ents for transportation, _ have been left in the 
hands of Mr. Edward Banks, to whom application should be made 
for passage on the steamer. Stateroom accommodation at this 
i extremely limited, and if anybody wishes to go with 
the team_he should lose no opportunity in notifying Mr. Banks 
at his office, 318 Broadway, New York, although this is no guar- 
antee that there will be accommodation on the it in, question. 


ve Ri mber eerke oe 
lgeat by Monday qnd qr spysh eqeiier qo proctionbie, 





good scores. Dr. 
broke. 
distance 20yds. rise, also 10 


Zanesville Gun Club. 


Zanesvitte, O., Mew 2—A of the pages of the pro- 
ramme of the Zanesville (O.) Gun Club’s spring tournament will 
isclose a new and novel method for the division of the money— 

surely an equitable one. 
_ The handicap is by distance. The first event in which each par- 
ticipates the management will place each where in its judgment 
each properly belongs, Should it be found that any one be im- 
properly placed, he will advance or recede lyd. at a time, until 
is proper place thus ascertained, and there he will 

for the balance of the day. 

By this pee the strictly pure amateur should be satisfied, 
as he breaks into the money if he only breaks 1 target, while if he 
breaks 2 or more he gets paid according to the number he b; 

This should be sufficient inducement for him to shoot the entire 
programme. 

The expert amateur should be more than satisfied, as he not only 
participates in the money under the Moore system, but has a 

urse created for his special benefit divided under the Rose system; 

esides, the club adds money to each event, and charges as an 
entrance 20 cents per target, thus making a large purse, and as 
their worst competitors, the professionals, are permitted to 

for targets only here should be surely a programme to his liking. 

From mail before us we feel this pourney is going to be ly 
attended. L. A. Moors, Sec’y Z. G, & 

(Mr. Moore, on investigation, will learn that the system which 
he honors with his name is not new. It is known to fame and 
practice as the equitable system. He further, on analysis, will 
nete that 20 cents per target is a pretty stiff proposition. an 
amateur pays, in a 15-target event, $3 entrance and breaks 10 
targets, drawing back a stated sum for each target, a sadness will 
steal over his spirit as he notes the difference between income 


and expenditure, and also he might find that the professional 
might not shoot as a raw professor.) " 





Mississippi Valley Notes. 


Tue Progressive Gun Club, of East St. Louis, Ill., held its first 
medal shoot for the season on April 28. There were twenty-two 
shooters in attefidance, which is certainly good for the initial meet 
after the winter’s rest. W. Baggerman won the medal, Riehl! bein; 
ineligible to compete, as a non-member of the club. An informa 
programme was also shot, and much interest manifested, indicating 
a lively shooting season to follow. The scores are appended: 








Events: 8 a4 8 ST 
Miss ‘King.........ccesssccveccevessccccoes oF 7-38 4 
RE i le EEA 56 8 465 6b 9 
DRE nncncccnccycspeccsogopese 8 7710 96 8 
EE” Shoavet cans Soe - 80 8H 8B 8 
Deletine .......... we FFB IB 
W Baggerman . S&T &tBeT 
Daley ...capocssscccccvcccccccegeccccovccce § 8 977M 8 
Chaplin ...3.....sccccccccevccccevcecgeocnne 7 9 9 C6 ETM § 
Diitrsskboeehsecduses apse tcnglasoetehashes . & oy 7 a6 
P Baggerman SST OS Bae 
SE Uohtibnanieosnseh rend one tageeekeeevocies ihe Be Eo ere 
Hume 9968 9 6 W 
Payeur i Rr ae 
P Weber re ae fe ee 
Ekstedt 9 8 FB iw 
Fink ...cccscscccvscevescceses 9 8 916 9 
Stroh = 910 917 6 
J, Ruff 9 910 8 8 
Grooby oF. Siwee 
DERE so copeny con ap cen acesencesccess co o9:-.9pr ct aaah tea 
BOOOEE. wnenscccscgecccongcnscnconcepbeses oc ec es Oe 

F, C. Rigs. 


National Gun Club, Milwaukee. 


Mitwaukee, Wis., April 26.—The following is the 


result of th 
regular monthly prize shoot of the National Gun Club: . ; 








Gumz . -0200122220— 6 Bogart ...........s. 0100222202— 
oe ee -2200022122— 7 Clark ........e.e00e 1022222201— $ 
Weaver .. - ++ -2220022102— 7 Rehfeld ............ 0111111202— 8 
Kiapinski «++ «1012002121 7 _Himelstein ........ -1121122012— 9 
TD. sense ++ 1012211221— 9 Becker ....... + «-2020010211— 6 
DE nnccdesneesnen 2010120122— 7 Schuchardt . - »-2111022122— 9 
SE éoveciewsu duel 1011022210— 7 Reed ........ 1000012110— § 
WUE 0 0000000de0cne1 8 Wood 4 
CUENS  ccbpiapececs 102111411— 9 Fuller «+++ -1102101220— 7 
ENOL cece cnssoesves 1202200210— 6 Thomas ............ 0112211222— 9 
DORE .cvvcscoveceed 2222222222—10 Jay Ell.:........-05 1 9 
SRUNEE cdanndecten chee 2202222212— 9 Sayle .....ccccccees 
ED cc covedevevsen 2002222222— 8 


Linpiey Cottins, Sec’y. 








PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Pennsylvania Railroad Summer Excursion Tickets to 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls and Other Summer Resorts. 


Ow April 30, 1901, the Pennsylvania Railroad Company will place 
on sale summer excursion tickets to Buffalo on account the 
Pan-American Exposition, and to Niagara Falls. 

On May 1, 1901, the regular summer excursion tickets to all the 
principal summer resorts east of Pittsburg and Buffalo will be 
placed on sale at ticket offices of the Pennsylvania Railroad Com- 


pany. 

These tickets will bear the usual summer excursion limit of Oct. 
13, 1901, except that the Niagara Falls tickets will be good to 
return until Nov, 30, 1901. 

The Pennsylvania Railroad Summer Excursion Route Book for 
1901 will be issued, as heretofore, on June 1.—Adv. 


Summer Homes. 


In the Lake Country of Northern Illinois, Wisconsin, Min- 
nesota and the Upper Peninsula of Michigan, on the line of the 
Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway, are hundreds of most 
charming summer resorts. Among the list are: Fox ¢, Dela- 
van Lake, Lake Geneva, the Lauderdale Lakes Waukesha, Oconio- 
mowoc, Palmyra, the Dells at Kilbourn, Elkhart Lake and Madi- 
son, Minocqua, Star Lake, Frontenac. White Bear, Minnetonka, 
Marquette, Spirit Lake, Okoboji, Big Stone Lake, etc., etc. 

For illustrated booklets “Summer Homes for 1901,” and “In 
the Lake Country,” send address with 6 cents in postage to F. A. 


Miller, General Passenger Agent, Chicago, Milwaukee 
Paul Railway, Chicago, i.—Adp, a oe 


Spratts Patent (America) Limited, Newark, N. J., have published 
an instructive booklet, whose title is “Spratts Dog Culture; with a 
Chapter on Cats,” which contains useful information as a cata- 
logue of the sterling goods manufactured by that company, besides 
describing symptoms of many diseases and the best manner of 
caring for and conditioning dogs for work afield or for the show 
bench or for everyday life. It will be sent by Spratts Patent to 
these who apply to them for it.—Adv. 


The ce sages of good lights, which shall be reliable, safe and 
give little trouble, will be acknowledged by all country dwellers, 
whether in cottage or in camp. These are some of the advani 

Tined ve Nulite” lamps, which are advertised in snothee 
column.—. v. 


All campers will agree that there is nothing more important 
than good coffee to one’s comfort while in field. 
stantaneous Coffee, advertised by the National Food Co., of 
eens }., ow to be prepared a onan ane to be the -— 

; is certain to a strongiy drinkers. 
my small investment will tell just what it in—Ade. 





The National Projectile Works, of Grand Rapids, Mich., ad- 
ertise lubricated wire bull h = 
fouling and leading Of the ville, and sleen and Iebeeate the tote 
weened a tae By inte and Bor ies ae see what it is by 

n 
onder for a catalogue and for bullets Adv. 





